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* write a Prefuce v to a Book, 


1s to engage you in't to look, 


By telling you beforehand what, 


You thete may find of this and that; 
And ſo increaſe it's Bulk, and then, 
Enhance the Price from Five to Ten. | 
But not on Mankind to impoſe, 


By prefacing in Rhyme or Froſe : 


If you will read theſe Poems o'er, 


Not one but you will find, much more 
Plealing, than any read before ; 


And thank the Author for his Treat, 1% 


Without a M bet, * his Meat ; 
Since Mbets oft hinder Men to cats 
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Ren of. Dr. 7 ay Poems, 
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ERE every Links and Meaning Page, 


n Their . will ſpeak, en 8 
| Fe 
But yet to make the Book look pets 


And ſtrike the Eye the more compleat, 
I give you all a Preface gratis, 
16 hich when you ve _ you'll think i it fats | 5 5 


2 Imprimis a Authors ule ) bak 
Pray Readers all my Faults excuſe */ -/: - [4 
Thro' want of Time, or want of Ca: . 
They flipt my Pen, or ſlipt my Ear. 

Conſider well how hard a Taſk, 

* is to write, or — aſk. 


My Motives to the Work Were e right, 


F'® 


"Both Fame and Want; no Cauſes flight! 1 
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| My Fame will hre immoral gu, | 
red barb ogh | 


My Wants are amply bara. 


And ſo my Aims are e gratfy'd E 8 


F or which I an my gen” rous Donors, 
Tb Dedicate to all Their Honours, | 


But then you'll * is chis the uſe 


5 


That we're to reap from your pert Mu; 
Have patience pray, and read the Book, 


The uſe will flow from ey Look. 


P've got your Money, you ſuch Rules, 
As can't be match'd in all the Schools. 
Your Plaudit will the Work inhance, _ 
And till its Merit more advance. 
The Book once read, you'll recommend it * 
The Author then can't fail ta vend it. 
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T6 Dr. WinsTANLEY on his Poems. 


By @ Brother Bard. 


© - the ſane, by p 


N vain for Thee the Critick lurks, 
So well thy Muſe hath ſung; 
Thou art the Emblem of thy Works, 
For both are ever young. 


T* read your Book of Poems o'er, 
And thank you for the Pleaſure ; $ 7 
J wiſh, of them there had been more, 
For ev ry Line's a Treaſure, | 
Print then, pro Bono Publica, | | 
Not one but will ſubſcribe: 
You anno fail, by doing ſo, 
17“ oblige yourſelf, and Tribe, 
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Written on the AuTnon's PICTURE pd 
der @ u of the ” celebrated Poets, 


Tuo laſt and humbleſt of the Bards 1 
Minſarlq here appears, 

He aft is nts ce Med 

Whoſe Lyre has charm'd our Ears: 


: We ee” A. 


To the AvTHoR, the Pictures of himſelf 
d tis Wife. 


v OUR Wike, and you by Painter's Art, Z 
Have been diſcover'd, in good part; 

Tho? he has flatter'd much, you'll ſay, = 

To make you both look bright and gay 

But he'll do any thing, for Pay. 

| A happier Couple ne er was ſeen ; 


As you fall out, fo you fall in 

Full Forty Years, or more, A 
You've prov'd your Pleaſure, by your Pain ; 
Let others, if they do excel ye, 

In true Contentment, never tell ye.” | 
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Henry Hamilton, Eſq; 
Robert Handcock, Elq; | 
Mr. Handell 


Mr. George Hannell 


oſeph Harries, a, f 
Aba Harriſon, Eſq; 


Roger Harriſon, Eſq; 


Henry Harriſon, Eſq; 


Mr. Robert Harriſon 


Revd. Mr. William Hart- 


ſon 


William Harward, Ef. 


Mr. Thomas Haffard 
Henry Hatch, Eſq; 


William Hawkins, Eſq; 


Mrs. Margaret Hawkins 
John Hawkins, Eſq; 
John Hawkſhaw, J. U. D. 


William Heath, Gent. 


Anthony Henderſon, Eſq; 
Major Edward Hill 
Mr. Samuel Hill 


Mr. Richard Hinde 


Edmond Hogan, Eſq; 
William Hore, Eſq; 


Hon. Col. Alexander Ir Han 


Major Charles Jefferys 


Revd. Mr.] ames Knight, | 


Alderman Thomas How I Br 
Henry Howard, Eſq; mi 
Nicholas Loftus Hine 4 


john Pumph 


11 

Mr. E F nt, T. 'D, t. 

Hill Hunter, Gent. 10 
John Huſſey, Eſq; = 5 

Hartly e, Eſp Wu! 


win 
Mr. Francis James 


Captain George Tobaſton ; 
John Johnſton, Gent. 
John Jones, Eſq; 
John Jones, Gent. 
Mr. David Jones, T.C.D, No 
Mrs. Anne Jones RM 
K 
Rt. Reil Lord Biſhop of Ti 
Kildare 
Rt. Rev. Lord Biſhop of WT! 
EKilmore Re 
John Kean, Eſq; INM 
Revd. Dr. John Kearny W 
William Keating, Eſq; BM 
Nicholas Keating, Eiſqz 
Colonel Peter Ker EC 


John Ker, Eq;  - 0 
William King, Eſq; 


F. T. C. P. 
Rt, 


Subſcribers Names. 


Henry Lyons, Eſqz 
"7 Lyons, Eſq; . 


1. 


: Mr, Charks Lyon 
Kt. * Lord Viſcount 
= Lanefſborough | M 

D, t. Hon. Lord Lovell 


2 lon, 4 Legge, . * Hon. Earl of Mount: 
Puſtavus 11 Ec, Re n. Lord Viſcoung 
David La Touche, Jun. Re. | = — J Viſcount 


: 3rewſter Laughlin, Eſq, 


. | 5 | Efq; 9 Moleſworth — of 
AY. e ouche, Rt. Rev. Lord Biſhop 
Eq: Sodor and Man 


Revd. Mr. John Lawſon, 


F. T.C . ney , 4 Books 
on NRevd. Doctor Edward Sir 1 Maude, Bart. 
Ledwiche Sir John Mc. * 


Mr. Samuel Ledwith Hart. 

Ir. Anthony Lee Lady Maude 46 
Joſeph Leeſon, 720 Charles Maddocken Eſq 
Michael Leigh, E. Charles M Eg; 
Mr. Richard Lela Alexander Me A . Eſq;: 
NMiſs Hannah Leland William Mc Gwire, Eſq; 

Mr. John Lemont Mr. William Mc win 

Theobald Lewis, Gent. CK 25 
Mr. Robert Lewis John Macarell, Eſa; 
Thomas Lill, Eq; james Me Manus, Eſq; 
Revd. Mr. William Lill Edward Madden, Eſq; 


Miſs Mary Lindſay Mr. John Magill 
y William 3 Eſq; Andrew Makilwain, Eſq; 
„ Mr. Gabriel Lloyd Anthony Malone, Eſqz 
„ cChriſtopher Lovett, Eſq; Revd. Mr. Iſaac Mann 


| Chriſtopher Lowe, Eſq; William Maple, Eſqz 
Capt. William Luſhington Capt. Lewis Marcell 


Thomas Luther, Eſq; Mr. John Marſden. 
Simon Lutterel, Eſq; Mrs. Ann Marſh | 
Hp E Elq . Mr. 


i 


Subſcribers Names. 


Mr. 1 Marſhall, 7 


Mr. 2 Marſhall 

Edward Martin, Eſq; 2 
Books 

Edward Mathewes, Eſq; 

Miſs Margaret Mathewes 

Revd. Mr. Dean Maturin 


Mr. Thomas Mead 


Lewis Meares, Eſq; 
Mr. Edward Meares 
Capt. Luke Mercer 
Charles Mercier, Eſq; 
Robert Moland, Eſq; 
Charles Monck, Eſq; 
John Morten.” Eſa; 
Richard Moore, Eſq; 
James Moore, Eſq; 


Thomas Chidley Moore, 


Mr. Ba 

ward Moore 
Miſs Moore of Abby 
Mrs. Elizabeth Agnes 
| Moorhead | 
Thomas Morgan, Eſq; 
Richard Morgan, Eſq; 
Mr. Andrew Moſſe 


Neal Mulloy, Eſq; 
James Murdock, Gent, 
Miſs Anne Murray 


* 


Thomas Neſbitt, Eſq; 

Carncroſs Neſbitt, Eſq; 

Alexander Neſbitt, Eſq; 

Alexander Neſbitt, jun. 
Eſq; 

William Newcomen, Eſq; 


Rt. Hon. Earl of Orrery i 

Hon. James O Brien, Eſq, 3 
Hon. Major Gen. Otway 
William Oakeley, Eſq; 
Revd. Dr. Obins, S. F. 


| Clorworthy O' Neil, Eſq; Bi 


Mrs. Jane Palliſer 
William Palmer, Eſq; 


Robert Parkinſon, Eſq; | 

Thomas Patrickſon, Gent. 
Col. Daniel Paul : 
Col. Joſhua Paul 


Pon ſonby | Newcomen, 3 
Mr. Zachariah Newlan 
2 John Nicholls, Eſq; 
David Nixon, Eſq; 

St. John Noble, Eſq; 5 
Mr. William Norton 


O | 


1 


P 


Rt. Hon. General Parker 
Hon. John Ponſonby, Eſq; 
H. Capt. Folliot Ponſonby i 
Mr. Samuel Pack x 
Hector Pain, Eſq; 
Mr. John Pageitt 


2 
ne We n 
3 


Nevd. Mr. Richard Parker 
Thomas Parker, Gent. 


Upton Peacock, M. D. 
2 Nathaniel Pear: 
ſon 


William Penn, Eſq; | 
by illiam 5 
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William Phelps, Eſq; 


RE Ambroſe Philips, Eſq; 


Col. Edward Pole 
Mr. John Pollard ; 
Alexander Pope, Eſq; 


*. 


= Edward Riggs, Eſq; 


Philips _ .. 
John Pigott, Eſq; 


| f Capt. John Plukenett, 6 


Books s 
John Player, Eſq; 


John Potter, Eſq; 2 Books 


S Revd. Mr. William Pount- 


ney 


Paid Power, Eſq; 
John Power, Eſq; 

= Revd. Mr. Preſton 
MW William Purcell, Eſq; 
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| Rt. Hon. Earl of Roſ- 


common | 


a we = Col. Edward Rich- 
. bell „ 
; Revd. Mr. Paul Read, 


F. T. C10 


Mr. William Reeves 
Edward Richardſon, Eſq; 


William Richardſon,Eſq; 
Philip Ridgate, Eſq; 


VV illiam Roan, Eſqʒ 


Y Blubſctibers Names: 
William Perceval, Eſq; Joſeph Robbins, Eſq; 


William Rowland, Eſq; 


Arthur Rochfort, Eſq; 
George Rochfort, Eſq; 
John Rochfort, Eſq; 
Robert Rogers, Gent, 
Mr. George Rooke 
Capt. Rand Roſe 
Thomas Roſe, Gent. 
John Rofs, A. B. T. C. Da 


Revd. Archdeacon Ruſlelf 
Mr.. Lacy Ryan + ' 
William Ryves, Eſqyg 
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Rt. Hon. Lord George 
Sackville 
Rev. Dr. Jonathan Swif 
D. 8 - © 
Mr. Thomas St. Leger: 
William Sandford, Eſq; 
William Sandford, Eſqz 
James Sandford, Eſqz 
Mrs. Ann Saunders 


Mr. Henry Schadding 
Neal Segrave, Eiqj 


Mrs. Frances Seymor 
Mr. John Seymor 

Mr. Aaron Seymor 
Edmond Shanley, Eſq; 
Fielding Shawe, Eſq; 
Veſey Shawe, Eſq; 
John Shawe, Gent. 
Mr. John Sheen 
Roger Shiel, Gent. 
John Shepherd, Eſq; 


Mr. John Sheridan 


Major 


Major Jolin Sheri 
Mr. Richard Shilſen 
Samuel Shirreff, Eſq; 
Mr. Charles Shudall 
Mrs. Silent 
Lindley Simpſon, Gent. 
Lieut. John Skottowe 
John Skynner, Eſq; 
John Smith, Efq; 
Boyle Spencer, Eſq; 
Lieut. Charles Stephens 
Enoch Sterne, Eſq; 
Charles Stewart, Eſq; 
James Stewart, Eſq; 
John Stones, Eſq; 
Joſeph Stopferd, Eſq; 
12 Stoyte, Eſq; 
Mr. Edmund Sturgys 
Mr. William Strudwick 
Mr. Matthew Sweeny 
Mr. Hugh Sweeny 


Dean Swift, Eſq . 
c 1 wget Symes, Efq; 


f 
T 


Rt. Hon. Lord Tullamore 


Rt. Hon: Lord Tyrawly 
. 
Hon. Col: Tryce, Maſter 
of the Royal Hoſpital 
ohn Taafe, Eſq; 

illiam Taylor, Eſq; 
Revd, John Taylor, 
IBF. 
John Tench, A. M. 
'T, C. D. 


Subſcribers ; 1s Names, 


Samuel Thornton, b J 
Mr. Thomas Tickell 


Henry Tomes, Eſq; 
John Ti FRG 


Mr. George Tucker 


Michael Uſher, Gent. 
William Usfher, Eſqĩ 
* Usſher, Gent. 


R. 


Thomas Teneli, Gent; Þ 


Dudley Thurſton, Eſt; | 
Richard Tickell, Eſq; 
Mrs. Tickell 

John Tickell, Eſq;: 
Miſs Tickell 


Miſs Philip "nb Tickelf : 
Richard'Tigh - = 
ns William 1585 — ; 
Mrs. Mary Fah : 
Samuel Tomkins, E 
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Richard TFonſon, Eſq; 2 
Revd. Dr. Boyle Travers 
Red. Mr. John Tren i 


Robert Trench, ſa; 8 
Mr: Nathaniel-Trewbodyl 
Mr. Samuel Tucker 7 


John Tuckey, Gent. 
Mr. Roger Tuthill 


Maurice Tyrrell; Eſqz 
U 


George Uſher, - Mercht. i 
Capt. Adam Uſner : 
Chriſtopher Uſher, Eſq; 
Stephen Uſher, - Gent. 
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Rt. Hon. Edward Web- Mr. Benjamin Whittell 


1 : Sir Marmaduke Wyvill, Simon Williamſon, Geng, 


ers Chamberlain Walker, Revd. Mr. Wilſon | 
= Alderman John Walker Mr. Chriſtopher Wilſon. 


Subſcribers Names. 


Thomas Webſter, Eſq; 
W Capt. John Weller 
5 Richard Weſley, Eſq; 
0 Rt. Revd. Lord Biſhop of Paul Whichcote, Eſqz 
= Waterford Jonathan Whitby, Eſqz 
Rt. Hon. Edward Wal- Samuel White, Eſq; 
1 pole, Eſq; Mr. William Whitmore 


—_ ſter, Eſq; | . Rev d. Mr. John Whit- 
Hon. Mr. Juſtice Ward tingham, P. T. C. D. 
5 Sir Thbmas Webfter, Cornet Thomas-Wight 

= Bart. | Mr. John Wilkinſon 


Sir Robert Wilmot, Knt. Wilſon 8 


M. D. Mr. Thomas Wilſon © 


== 2 Books Mr. Thomas Wilton 

TY Revd. Mr. Archdeacon Richard Wingfield, Ex 
Walls Mr. George Winſtanley 
James Wall, Eſq; Major Walter Wolfe 
Philip Walſh, Eiſqg; Revd. Mr. Worrall 


| 4 Mr. James Walſh John Wright, Eſq; 
John Warburton, Eſq; Mr. Joſeph Wrigleſworth, 
Mrs. Hannah Warburton James Wynne, Eſq; 


Nobert Ward, Eſq; - Revd. Dr. John a 
James Ware, Eſq; 


12 Revd. Mr. Henry Ware „ 
t. Thomas Warkhouſe, Eſq; 


Henry Lee Warner, Eſq; Mr. John Voung 


ſq; John Watſon, Gent. Mr. Charles Youngs 
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EADER'S, whatever Faults you find, 
I you'll correct them to your Mind, 
The Author and the Printer too, 


Will be the more oblig'd to you. N 
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| On the Folly, of Scribling for Faux. 2 
very good Friend F. G. at Glaſſnevin. 


| OME, anxious for Immortal Fame, 
For times to come would raiſe a Name, 


Fearing when Fleſh and Bones are rotten, 


Their Memory may be forgotten : 


& = 80 


(2) 


th aſs dea} of precious Tae, Ty 
In placing Words in Proſe or Rhyme, | 
To form a Thing, compos d of Pages, 
To live for them in after Ages. 
*Tis done in many a tedious Day, 
| While Life flcets unenjoy'd away 3 | 
Is talrd a Book——-off, ſoon & read, 
Condemn'd, thrown by, before them, dead, 
| Can ought be more abſurd than this ? 
To barter preſent, real Bliſs, 
For future, fancy'd Hsppinels. 
Give me, while Life's hort Race I run, . 
: Days. free from Scandal, Pain, or Dun, | 
Some Senſe, to ſerve an honeſt End, © ** | 
A little Wit, to pleaſe my Friend, 
With Modicum of Mirth and Laughter, ” 
gy Fig for empty Fame hereafter. 


here's ileching more I wodds have yet 
To make my y Happineſs 3 ; 


(3) 
N Becauſe I'd not be plagu'd for Rent, 
YA little Freehold Tenement, 
a Houſe, that I my own may cdl. 
eicher too ſpacious, nor to ſmall, 
WA pleafunt, quiet Rural Seat, 
From noiſy Town, a calm Retreat, 
; Like that you've built, but not fo great. 
Some Friends I'd have too, very few, 
Good narur'd, Rational, and True. 
Joch Friends alas! too rare to find, 
| [Candid like you, fincere and kind. 
und, leſt a Woman I ſhould crave, 
g For fear of worſe, the Wife I have. 
a Thus, bleſt i in quiet, happy State, 
; I'd = neither Rich, nor Great. N 


— 


__ —__ 


1 Upon a Friend's ; reporting cad Author to be dead, 
1 and writing an ELEGY on him. 
HEN Tom ſaid Jack „ 
Jact ſwore Tom ſhould not long furvive ; 
| A 3 = 


049) 


IF Ri were Marks of Daath, 12 
_ He'd quickly that Way ſtop his Breath» 4 
So, in Reply to ſomething that | 
Tom writ on Him, writ ſomething pat 
* 


T his rrfling Way of Serdlng, . 

Poor Jack into a ſerious T hought 185 
How, if they both were really dead, 

Not 3 of either, might be ſaid. 
He then adviſed his arch Friend, 
To vie with him, their Lives to mat. bs; 
Nor idly waſte their precious Time, | 
In ſpoiling Senſe, to make dull Rhyme z 
And ſince, juſt Praiſe is rarely paid 
To th' Living, let alone the Dead ; 
To ſeek in Life, an boneſt Name, | 
And wave vain Hopes of future Fame. 


_— bara of QUEEN Oi 
= INE. * to Hit Excellency Governour 
BELCHER. 


r 


; By the Ret Mr. BYLES Miniſter at Boſton in 
| OT. 1738. 


l Wm from each Soul the Sorrows copious flow, 
And weeping Nations heave with mighty Woe | ; 

: Whilſt ew ry Lyre to mournful Notes is ſtrung, | 
a And CAROL INA flutters on each Tongue: 
rue mouming Muſe, to Conſolation deaf, 
f : [Smells the ſad Conſort, with melodious Grief. | 
ren flow ry Springs on golden Plumes have flown, 
I Since ſhe, triumphant, hail'd thee on thy Throne. 
Oh Cao ! Oh Princeſs now no more 

Each Heart bleeds inward, and all Eyes deplore. : 
1 Stretch'd pale i in Death thy lovely Limbs are laid, 
0 Thy Beauty, Altion, and thy 11 75 are fled! i 


"aa „ 


< 6 ) 


To thee, our Tears their filial Torrents bring, 
And &v'ry Paſſion opens ev'ry Spring: 
Loſt to Deſpair, in wild Laments we moan, 
And diſtant Regions echo Groan for Seen. 


Twas me, a by Virtue's heay” nly Chat E 


In roſey Beauty bleſt her Prince's Arms; 

Her Lover with a pious Eye ſhe d 
And Cs Ax at her Feet ſucceſleſs ſud: 
Imperial Purple her calm Eyes diſdain, 

And Roman Eagles wav d their Wings in vain z 
Inſpir'd, Religion's Dictates to diſcharge, 
She gave herſelf to Britain and 15 Crone. 


Say, ri mird Britamia, how her gentle Air, 
Adorn'd the Palace, and improv'd the Fair. 
: Diſcord, aud Party- rage grew tame, to gaze, 
And noiſy Factions clamour ' d in her Praiſe, 
Domeſtick Life th? illuſtrious Pattern grac' d 5 


On Royal Milk the Royal Infants feaſt 


Form'd by her Hands the Monarch — were ſe cen, 
The rip'nirg Hero, and the future Queen. 


Fr 


(5). 
Far from vain Courts her ſilent Footſteps roam, 
Where choſen Volumes deck'd the ſacred Dome: 
Z Still loud Applauſes of the joyful Age, 
purſu d her thro' the lonely Hermitage. 
Here, in high Raptures, her immortal Mind, 
Oer Newton's Orbs expatiates, unconfin'd ; 
| i | Familiar Gueſt! ſhe viſits all the Skies, 
J From World to World, from Sun to Sun ſhe flies: 


"HY hence ſmiles at mimick Crowns which Sultans wear 
W In the mock Empires of this little Star. 


2 Such was the Queen l ſhe was- but * no more |— 
| ; Wide aides the Woe, and ſpreads, from Shots to 
RE 
© Groans the hoarſe Ocean as the Tidings fly, 
3 Wave roars to Wave, and Rocks to Rocks reply, 
She was, but is no more——lolt all Relief! 
| Now all her Graces greaten all our Grief. 

 Ev'n our far Land its Anguiſh loud proclaim, 
We felt her Influence, and we bleſt her Beams. 


A 4 But, 


(8), 
But, BELCHER, firſt in Grief as in prope 
With early Zeal you kiſt her beauteous Hand; 
Lour Honours to the deſtin'd Queen you paid, 
| Fre the Crown flaſh'd, far-beaming, on her Head. 
The Muſe reluctant, by your Order ſings, © | 
Elſe had ſhe filent wept, and broke her Strings. 
What Fame to as reports, by you were ſeen, 
The Glance attractive, the majeſtick Mien, 
The Angel-form each milder Feature wears, 
| That look obliging, thoſe deſcending Airs. 
Collected i in her Innocence ſhe ſtood, 
Devout to Heay” n, to Men divinely good, 
Lou ſaw now ſec the fated End of all: 
How the Fair _ and how the Micr y fall | 
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See the 1 Cheek its faded Bluſh reſign, | 
The dying Eyes with inivficnc Luſtre ſhine ; 

| Hoarſe the ſunk Voice, the Breaſt no longer warm. : 
And Death gains 0 e mortal Cham. 


"4 


WO e , PT 8 . es 

3 8 r . . E F 1 

Ls 3 . %%% Ee ed teath 7 5 3 1 . 8 5 5 8 
' v2. N 5 2 


Were theſe, O Muſe, criumphant Sov reigns once! 4 


09 


| P Views now thy Joys are all ſincere? | 
” h exulting Queen demands the final Pray? „ 


2 Glories op ning to her view,) 
— 
aves her gay Hand, and beds os Globea adieu. Wy 


See, in the regal Vaults the ſhatter'd Lead. 
Whoſe gaping Seams diſcloſe the Royal Dead. 


This Skin all ſhrivePd! and theſe naked Bones! 


f No more reſentful, great Eliza, rw. _- 
: s er in Peace the Scottiſh Mary 5 Cheſt 1 


Win cloſe, by glorify'd Maria's Shrine, 

we place the Duſt of Heay*nly Caroline. 
Ye Living, hear what nia ng Monarchs cyt 
« For endleſs To: give mortal Dreams . 


|; * 


G _ 


On His GRACE, WILLIAM Duke = 


SHIRE, Led Lieutenant of IREL AND. 


1 by winning Worth, di admiring Mat 


Would here deliver down to Fame, 5 
ferne's Guardian Pow'r and ſtrong Defence, 
Well-known in Cavendiſp's Name: 


Than Him, none greater can Polymnia's Lyre, 
In Birth from antient Annals ſing z = 

Worthy by Parentage and long Deſcent, 

o 8 Great Britain's King : 


But not from 1 or ab Birth, 
Would Cavend; 5 his Merit claim; 
Virtues His Own, Deeds of ſubſtantial Worth, 

Compoſe His more Illuſtrious Name. 


In Councils Wiſe; the Scales of Pow'r He holds, 

(And whilſt He keeps Great George's State, 
Him gentleſt Manners, ſofteſt Arts adorn) 

Weighing, decides the Kingdom's Fate. 


WY 


| JA 


(nn) 


Nor Brow forbidding clouds His Eye, 


| Recerves it's Luſtre from His Mien. 


 Conſuking Ireland's Weal He-ſtands, 

We mark His gracious Wiſhes in His Front, 
And Candour utters His Commands. 2 31 
Honour and virtuous Joys attend His Sway, 

= He bids Jong baniſh'd Faith return, 

And Plenty now ſhall brood a rich Increaſe, | 

And deck with F low'rs her fragrant Harn. 


I Touct'd with a ger ons Fire, He looks Reber 

= On drooging virtuous 8 Poverty. 1 

; When we view Him as the Senate's Kings. 

i Proceeding with His ſplendid Train, 

| Regardleſs of the Pomp the Pageant State & 


In Him th* Oppreſs d a ſure Alum find, 18 


4 


Whilſt in the Senate's Dome, ſupremely placd, 271 


r 


At Length, to crown the Wiſhes of his Friends; 


His Hands fulfil the DiRtates of his Mind. 
With due Attention, and Obſervance great, 


And claim our Praiſes with becoming Grace. 


1 


( 12) 


Oh! may His Life be laſting as His Fame; 
And whilſt His Abſence We deplore, 
Our Wiſhes f for the general Good we ſend, 
That George might Cavendiſp reſtore. 


= 


— 


„„ 


On the Lord Viſcount Duxc ANN o. 


A* Off. ſpring from a noble Race deſcends, 


And, by Alliance, born to bleſs Mankind, 


He ſerves the Publick, and aſſiſts the State; 
Actions humane adorn him in his Place, 


Such i is the Character the Muſe would ſing, 
Worthy of Handells Notes, and Dubourg 88 ning Y 
But tho” in loftieſt Strains, they play their Part— 


T * only pleaſe the Ear. Duncannon wins * 


* 
On Dr. Dz.any's Life of King DAVID. 


8 R from the Slumber of three thouſand 
W The Royal Plalmiſt in full Form appear 

n Living Characters again he breaths, | 

And ſhines diſtin uind in his genuine wreaths, 
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rirapfnTAο TTR LL, 
|| "TORO s 
W THY Soul Soak) O! — Tickel, flies 
Thie Addiſen to meet above the Skies: 

Below cloſe linkt in Genius, and in Love, 

8 improve your Friendſhips, happy Pair above t 

nn joyous Concord, and harmonious Lays, 

= Reſound alternate Great Febova's Praiſe. 

And tho* two Kingdoms in their Wombs contain 
= Your mortal Parts, divided by the Main, 

If tuneful Numbers laſting Fame can give, 

Tour Names together ſhall for eve? live. 


2 
2 
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(14) 


By 0 GENTLEMAN to a Lavny, who aſt d 


which be lił d beſt, in a Numerous FAMILY, 


| EL 
WHERE ſuch equal Spirits ſhine, 


Wit, and Youth, and Beauty join, 
Thus to aQtuate their Joys. = 
— 7. 

Parents, Children, Age, and Youth, 
Male, and Female; each one Soul, 


Fraught with Honour, Virtue, Truth, -- 


Seems to animate the Whole. - 
Thus, to form the Milky Way, 
The Worlds above conſpire z 
Midſt the Radiance can you ſay, 
Which the Star you moſt admire? 
Blended Orbs a Luſtre yield, 
Which confound the mortal Sight, 
By their Numbers thus conceal'd, 
And obſcur'd by their own Light. 


Who will dare to make a Choice ? 


4 * 
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: 6 LA bv whodrewCanacatuna' 3 of all 
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F EE Gf * 
| 1 HEN ſome new-riſing Beaury fills 
With Jealouſy the Virgin Train, 

: Yperration vents the in-bred Spleen ; 
| And whiſpers Eaſe the Riva' Pin 
i Ir Myra fo with cruel Skil 
1 She calls the Pencil to ber Aid; 
n Efigy defames the Fair, 

And triumphs o er che vanquiſhꝰ d Shade. 
3 To bear the Sun's Meridian Beam 5 
With Pride the gazing Swain defies * 

Its fainter Image in the Stream. 

| ; iv. 

Beneath her figurating Hand 
| Bilinds's matchleſs Beauties die, 
And faintly languiſh at her Stroke 
A thouſand Loves of Chloe's Eye. 


But 


(16) 
But ceaſe, fond Nymph, and aſk thy Heart, 
How that ſuch Injuries could boek +: 
Should &'re thy beauteous Self be ſhown -— =" 
Leſs Killing by a ſingle Look. f 
| Is 
Should thy falſe Glaſs or ill-bred Maid, 
one Dimple or one Smile belye, _ 
Say, wou'dn't Betty ſtrait be chid, 
The Mirror caſt i in e Anger * ? 
Then be to every Rival juſt, 
And ſince thy Lips diſdain to wrong! 
Let not thy gentle Hand revile, 
But learn a Vertue from thy Tongue. 
= 
Nor fear, tho chou each Rival's _ - 
With more than native Charms houldtſ 


7 


| crown; | 
Thy utmoſt Skill can e'er portray 
A Form fo lovely as thy own. | 
; — 


f 
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A N then my Dove forſake chis ien 
Infucha vile Retreat to build her Neſt ? 2 

orgive me dear, unthinking, fickle Maid ! 
: That thus ſeverely I thy choice upbraid. 
! Tris fond Concern theſe harſh Reproaches draws, | 
a My Heart yet bleeds in Love's and Beauty's Cauſe. 
Pan to me, and to yourſelf 8 
aw deaf to Love, be not to Prudence bnd. 
: More for your Intereſt than my own I fear: 
| our Huſband, not my Rival, gives me Care. 
: Should Ela brave Youth, whom 'real Worth com- 
(But ah ! how rare ſuch Lovers, or ſuch Friends) 
Who knows to prize the Merits of your Charms, : 
, long Perfiation win you to his Ans, 
Tho! griev'd, ſubmiſſive I might then reſign : 
| Your Bliſs wound make amends for Loſs of mine. 
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(1B) 
EPIGRAM Mx. 
On a flingy BE A u. | 


U RI O's rich Sideboard ſeldom ſees the Light 4 

Clean is his Kirchen, and his Spits are bright; 

His Knives, and Spoons, all rang'd in even Rows, 
No Hands moleſt, or Fingers diſcompoſe 5 
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A Curious Jack, hung up to pleaſe the Eye, 
For ever ſtill, whoſe Flyers never fly ; 
His Plates unſully'd, ſhining on the Shelf, 
For Curio dreſſes res. Bats himſelf. 
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EPIGRAM. 
To a PAINTER, who undertook to paint Ecno, 
4 ane from the Latin of AUSO N IUS, 


| Void W e 407 would'ſt thou Adept u 
ee, oe 7 an - 

And paint a Goddeſs, which 1 never ſaw 

From dying Accents I my Life receive, 

And mimic Perſons in the Words they gave: 


1, 
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And if you paint her, you mult paint a ſound. 


\ * . 
N : 1 


4A EPIGRAM. 
On FLoR1o. 
LO RIO, one Ev'ning, briſk, and gay, 
To paſs the tedious Hours away, | 


With three young female Rakes ſat down, 
5 And play'd at Whiſk for half a Crown; 
: At length (if Fame the Truth can tell) 


g » 


To Queſtions and Commands they fell : 
Florio, ſays Ce, let me ſee 
What Delia wears above her Knee ; 

The Youth with ready Hand obey'd,' 


And by her Garter caught the Maid; 
be kindled with affected heat, 
i And riſing vig'rous from her Seat, 


As if ſhe thought him monſtrous rude, 


Hs >: 


(20) 
Then flung ker ſoftly on the Bed ; 
And now, my lovely Girl! he faid, 
[ bar all Squeakings, and oh Fies! 
Go, bar the Door, you Fool ! ſhe cries. 


* 


rr Bee ins Garda. 
and putting them in her Breaſt. 


8 E E, how the bluſhing Roſes ſtand, 
+ By Nature richly Girls 5 
They bloom, and ſ pread, cid court your Hand, 
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To take them to your Breaſt. 


de 
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Strange is the Pow'r in Beauty ſeen 
To change their Nature 10 5 
That they delight to dwell between 

Thoſe little Hills of Snow. 


The Scaſons have their ſtated Hour, 
Spring returns when Winter SQ ar, 
But both together never ſure, 
So kindly met before. 
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22 LoveR's flinging bis M1sTREs8's Hand 


with a Nettle, = 


RL GE. is ever ſweet, tho* ſometimes ſlow ; 
This little Pain is all I'd have you know: 
| Strong odds remains, dear Ny betwixt our 
Smart, DF 15 
I ſting your Fi ingers, whilſt you ſting my Heart. 


MERCURY, ſm by APOLLO, 
To AMBROSE Pullis, E. with a 
Aone-ſeal. 

H E R E! diva ſ this Preſent take, | 

Fly with it ſtraight unto my Fend 


Be ſure my Compliments JW make, 


He merits more than I can ſend. 


The Mark, or Token of Reſpect, 
Beſtow'd him, js the Arms he bears; 
Let him not then his Arms reje&t : 


They older are than many Peers, 
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Make haſte then, to the BAR D belov'd, 


*Tis ſafe at leaſt, to be between 
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(an) 
From a true Britiſh Race deſcended, 
Maintainers of their Prince's Right; | 
He is deſervedly commended, 
And much eſteem'd for Parts polite. 


| ThifMclage give, with Service due; 
Behave your ſelf, to be approv'd, 
And for it, I'll take care of you. 


— * —_— 
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Medio tutiſſimus ibis. 
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N Poetry the happy Mean, 
7 My Friend, I'd have you chooſe ; 


The high and creeping Muſe. 

If high, or low, you'll ſure be hit, 
If either Pope or Colley 3 

The envious always ſhoot at Wit; 
And all the World at Folly. 


423) 
- ca INSCRIPTION; 
Intended for the Monument of Bi LL * BoARD. 


M 0 R TA L. a while fuſpend my Ny 


IF And hither turn thine Eyes ; 
Ah! See where Chearfulneſs deceas « 


In mournful Silence lies. 


A Spirit free, a Temper gay, | od 
A Soul from Fear ſecur'd, | 1 
Warm' d this inanimated Clay, 


Which once was——B1LLy BOARD. 
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TiME and DEATH, 


f IME meeting DEAT H, addreſs'd the pallid 
a. | 
In Words like theſe “ Why 4 thy fatal Sing, 
« With undiſtinguiſh'd Fury dart on all, 
« Involving Vice and Virtue in one fall? 
« Can no Entreaty ſway thy equal Arm, 
« No Pow'r command thee, or no Virtue charm ? 


By, mm. 


(24) 


To whom thus Death My aged Sire attend; 


8. 
Death knows no Fav'rite, and eſteems no Friend; F. 
Untertify'd by Threats, unmov'd by Pray; 

He minds no Station, and no Goodneſs ſpares 1 
To prove this true, behold, this Arm of mine, 
Shall Ja * . 


And at that inſtant, ſtruck at Ca ROLIxE. 
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waſte One, in whom all Virtues ſhine, 
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VeRsEs, written under a LADY's Name. 


W H O on her outward Form alone would look, - 
Seems but to read the Title of the Book; 
Conſult her Soul, and Nature, then, you'll find ; 


In a fair Volume bound a fairer Mind, 


On Fuddling Nos Es. 


UOTH Yack, on a time to Tom, I'll declare i 


5 28 
r 

pq 
by 

* - 
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Tue a mind we ſhould fuddle our Noſes wit 


; Claret. 


fl | 


(25) 


Says Ton, it will do you more harm than you think. 
Fye on you, ſays Jack; who can live without 

, Drink ? e | - | 
PI ne'er baulk my Wine, here's to * Diſpoſe, 


Tom pre tends not to drink—pray, look at his Noſe. 
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Another on the ſame. 
ERE, where is my Landlord ? a Pot of good 
| Drink— 
But faith you muſt Truſt— for we have no Chink— 


Indeed, Sir, you look like a very good Fellow ; ; 

But, I cannot Truſt, without white, or yellow — 

The Yellow, I have none, and as for the White— 
Make uſe of your Chalk—and ſo, a good Night. 


Another on the ſame. 


9 A Jolly Tom, great Fame thou haſt 
won, | 
Thy bloody red Noſe, ſhall look pale &er long ; 

h For 


(26) 


For the Rate dat ve drink at each Night, procures, 

Such Noſes as would quite diſcountenance yours; 

And when the large Bumper floats round in ce ff 
| Cloſe, 

We'll defpiſe thee, and Gear, * tis mine * of 2 
Noſe. „„ | 


n 2 = : * 
. n r — . £ 
Re HA e r 4 


ER BEERS EA oa, 2 r 
1. FCC 6 37> ne ie he 2 r at r 
r 5 8 3 1 


ab 
» —? 


In Imitation Py the GREEK 4 Amphi in F 
Athenæus. Re, I 
5 GOME lien Man to brittle Glaſs, 


Some to a burning Taper, 
To Garden Flow'r, or Meadow Grafs, 


Or to a riſing Vapour. 


But doubtleſs Beer in Barrel Un 
Or cloſe in Bottle pont, 

Does humane Life, thro' all it's round, 
Moſt clearly repreſent. 
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car) 


The Infant Drink will driv'ling Doſe, 
And cry like Child in Cradle ; 


You muſt let neither lye too looſe, 


Nor yet too cloſely ſwaddle. 


New Ale, we know is full of wind, 
Wanting due time to ſtale it; 
T he Dregs, not yet by Age refin'd 


Are nauſeous to the Palate. 


= Freſh Hops ſometimes our Art employs, 


To rectify the Liquor; 


3 And who believes, but that to Boz 


Correction is a Bitter. 


At length, improv'd by rip'ning Age, 


Both Man and Beer grow bright; 
To Converſation they engage, 
And ev'ry Friend delight. 


> 


(28 
But if the Cork is naught in one, | 
And weak the Head in other, ., . 
The Liquor s flat, a Dunce the Man, 


And neither can recover. 


On a i. ADY r las and 1 at the . | 
Time, on the Spinnet. 2 
LY 3 fly, "tis Death 5 9. 
Or liſten to the Sren's Song, 
Or hear her Warb'ling Fingers play, 
That kill in Conſort with her Tongue. 


Oft”. to deſpairing Shepherd's Verſe, 5 Ne 

Unmov'd ſhe runes the tremb'ling Strings, : 
Ofr would ſome pitty'ng Words rehearſe, 
But little means the Thing ſhe ſings. 


Ceaſe on her 4 Looks to gaze, 
Or court your Ruin in her Eyes; 
Her Looks, as dang rous as her F ace, 


At once engages and deſtroys. 


(29) 
peak not, if you'd avoid your Fate, 
For then ſhe darts Reſentment home; 


I ; Put fly, fly Damon e er too late, 
Or elſe be Deaf, be Blind, be Dumb. 


q 4 TOAST. 


B+, 


E that owns s with his . and helps with 1 
Hand, 

The Church that 8 eftabliſh'd by the Laws of the 
Land, 
g IConforming for Conſcience, and not on Occaſion, 
v7 b Not eluding the Laws by a knaviſh Evaſion, 
f Not melted thro' Favour, nor frozen by F ear, 
: By the Frowns of the Court, or the Smiles of a 
; Peer; „ 
Wow boldly maintains his Religion and Right, | 
: WE Darcs die for the One, for the other dares fight; 
; This, this is the Man, and this He alone, | 
Whoſe Health now I drink, and whoſe Feng I 


Own . 


(3). 


An EPITAPH on A MIS ER, latch «ll 
| 3 ceaſed. | 
E RE Craſſus lyes, who Ring flow'd i in Fell 
Yet much he dy'd indebted to himſelf : 
In Life, in Death, he was a Wretch and why ſo? 
He liv'd a Beggar, leaſt that he ſhou'd die ſo. 


rn 


A Child's 3 to an Bun 3 2 by l 3 
Father. E | 

AN you, nk honour'd Man excuſe, 

The firſt Liſps of an Infant Muſe: ? 

Young * as I am, my Lips would patter, 

An Inſtant Anſwer to your Letter. 


In gilded Edge your Lines appear, 
So Morning Clouds ſpeak Phebus near. 
Ambition ſets my Mind on Fire, 

And like Apollo you inſpire : 

Inſpir'd, I only can indite, 

Alton and Homer, could not Write. | 


„„ | Her, 


0 ny a 


Were Sir your little Nephew ſtands, 
Ind pants and burns, to kiſs your Hands; 
I I hoſe Hands, from which ſo oft have m—_ p 
: he Ci tron- Peel, and Sugar-Plumb. 
See the Tea-Table ready dreſt, 
ud to receive ſo great a Gueſt. 
Peru with Silver Tea-pots ſmiles ; 
d Sugar floats from Weſtern Illes; 
Japan the glitt'ring T able lends 3 
ina her beauteous Diſhes ſends ; 


he Tea on Ganges Borders grew : 


All Nations j join to pleaſure you. 
=o if you adorn the Room 4 


Papa, and Mamma are at home, 


China, and Ganges, * Japan, 

re Words my Papa taught my Pen, 

s 'YE ſays, they re Countries to be . 

| P. firange World, below the Ground ; 

N Where F olks with F cet erected tread, 

g and diſtant, downward hang their Head; 

| : Fearleſs 


(32) 


Fearlef they ow turvy run, 
With naught beneath but Skies and Sun. 


: This all my Nurſes Tales exceeds, 
Of Giants with an hundred Heads. 

I know of Knights in ev'ry Region, 
Who ſingly ſlew at leaſt a Legion : 
And fiery Dragons to trepann d, 
As big as twenty Miles of Land: 
Their Skin was Braſs, their Teeth were Steel, 
A Nation was ; their common Mal, 
Of Goblins pale, with Saucer Eyes, 
To catch the naughty Boy that cries. 
I credit all of Ghoſts they ſay, 
Who on a Pin's Point dance the Hay, 
Unheard, unſcen, along they glide, 
And ſtately thro' a Key-hole ride: 
(So Heroes made their pompous marches 
In Chariots, thro' triumphal Arches : ) 
Of hideous Hags, who nightly fly, 
On Groves of Broomſticks chro the Sky : 


N 
15 
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; Of Fairies, who the Moonſhine prize, 

\ And Pigmies, half an Inch in Size. 

I heſe, as they'r Things I've ſeen the Prints of, 

1 very fully am convinc'd of. 

; But, that a Veſſel ever ſails, 

b here naught grows upwards— but Cow's Tails * 

That Servants, ſent to fesch the Claret, 

J 8 Should find the Cellar, in the Garret; 5 

ta hat Workmen the whole Roof ſhould ſ pread 
tore the leaſt Foundation s laid 

hat Ev ning ſees the riſing Sun, 

I nd when "tis Midnight, then *tis Noort ; 

f hat Birds deſcend, the more they ſoar, 

And Hills riſe downward, low'r, and low'r; 3 
And that F olks always walk ſo ev'n, 

hey neb er drop upwards, down to Heav'n ; 

| e things I can't believe, not I! 


Tho! ſure my Papa cannot lie. 


But Manne bid me haſten home, 
7 Country” s common Father come; 


EC 1 
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Come, let me {till your Fondneſs prove, ; 
+ And boaſt in yours, a Parent's Love. 
Your golden Cane I'll ſtil beſtride, 
And, rapid, round the ſtudy ride. 
You ſ{av'd me from the Gaſp of Death, 
When wheezing Quinſies held my Breath ; ; 
Your Coach convey'd me ſafe from Win 


From Nurſe's to my Manma's Arme; . 
John laſh'd the Dapples, two-fold Pair, F* 

| And wr me thro” the Winter Air: K 
Here, oft” your Goodneſs I commend, A 
And often bleſs your bounteous Hand; H 
Here, ſtill my grateful Paſſions work, 0 
And ſtill I live to make my Mark. H 
The Mark of == 0 
MaTrzrziLtus ByIzS $7) 
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Upon the 7 earing of a certain Lavy of Qality's s 
4 Fun, in the n Room at Barn. 

. rad s ſoft Reign, the Sceptre is s the Fan, 
Woman the Sovereign, and the Subject, Man ; 
Her Frowns, and Smiles, it's diff rent Motions. | 


ſhow, 

nis Hopes and Fears, from it's Impreſſions flow z 

And that fair Hand that wields it off with Art, 

Has Pow'r at once to give and take a Heart; 

Fach little F lirt ſome weighty Meaning bears, 

| And ſpeaks a Language to the Eyes and Ears. 

How does it cool the Bluſh of warm Deſire, 

Or blow aGlance into a Flame of Fire; 

| How does it ſcreen the conſcious guilty Dye; 

Or form a Window for the lurking Eye; 
How does it Love inſpire, by painted Scenes 

| Of blooming Damſels, won by faithful Swains. 

| How does it bid the Fav'rite Youth approach, 


| And teach him Courage, by a gentle Touch ; 
How does it ſofteſt Sounds of Paſſion ſtecr, 
And güde the Secret to the Lover's Ear; 
1 Hoy, 


3 — N N N 


360) 


How does it not, with one . Blow, 


Provoke a ruder Combat with a Beau | 


But when, Oh q Fair, thou doſt thy Fan reſi gn, 
Loft is thy Guard, the Reign's no longer thine : 
Naked, defenceleſs, thou muſt quit thy Sway, 

And to victorious Man muſt fall a Prey. ? | 


The Iirtle Engine that ſecur d thy Charms, 


M iuſt undergo the common Fate of Arms ) 


Be rent in Pieces, ſcatter'd on the Earth; 


The Victor's Triumph, and the Sexes Mirth, 


To ſhew, that he has rifled all thy Store, 


And that thy Throne, and Virtue are no more. 


So, when the ſhort-liv'd Officer of State, | 
Deputed to denounce the Traytor's F ate, 


Has bid the Sword of Juſtice take it's Courſe, 


And ſternly prov'd the Law's ſuperior Force ; 


| He breaks the Staff of Power which he bore, 
| And ends che Character he held before. | 
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Written on a Pane of Glaſs. 


OULD fpiteful Fortune ſpare this Clas, 
8 'T would laſt out Monuments of Braſs ; 
rue fiery Deluge of the Earth, 


Would give it, but a nobler Birth. 


For, as by Chymiſts, we are told, 

| When Nature's Sick, and Time grows Old, 
That which deſtroys this mighty Maſs, | 
| Shall turn it toa Globe of Glaſs: 
Then ſhall theſe laſting Lines appear 

Like Chriſtal in the Hemiſphere, 
Tranſparent i in Earth's lucid Womb, 
| Like Inſects 1 in an Amber Tomb. 


„ *— — — — 


"The Man of True Mortb. 


F not High Church, nor Low Church, nor T ory, | 

| nor Whig, ; £ 

Nor flutt'ri ring young Coxcomb, nor formal old Prigs | 
[ can laugh at a Jeſt, if not told out of Time; 

And excuſe aMiiſtake, tho? not flatter a Crime. 

N | Unbiafs 'd 


(38) 
Unbia/d 1 I view things around as they paſs; 
Nor ſquint at the Great thro” a black*ning Glaſs; ; 
The Faults of my Friends I would ſcorn to expoſe; 
And deteſt private Scandals, tho' caſt on my Foes z 
I put none to the Bluſh, upon any Pretence : | 
For Immodeſty ſhocks both good Breeding and 
Senſe. 
No Man's Perſon I hate, tho? his conduct 1 blame: 
I can cenſure a Crime, without naming a Name. 
To amend, not expoſe, is the Will of my Mind; 
For Reproof muſt be loſt, if ill Nature is join'd. 
When Merit appears, tho? in Rags, I reſpect i it, 
And will plead Virtue 5 Cauſe, tho che World ſhould 
reject 3 
cool Reaſon I bow to, wherever ? tis found ; 
And rejoice when true Learning with Honour is 
| crown'd. : 
No Party I ſerve, in no Quarrel I join ; 
Nor damn the Opinion that differs from mine. 
No Corruption I ſcreen, tho? no Treaſon I ſing, 
I'm a Friend to my Country, yet true to my King. 
0 


L 


Each created by your ſelf. 


630 
On MARRIAGE: 

| 1 
IRIES Celia to a Reverend Dean, 
"What Reaſon can be given, 


LGLince Marriage is a Holy Thing, 


| That there are none in Heaven? 


II. 


Y There are no Women, he reply'd : 


She quick returns the Jeſt ; 
Women there are, but Tm afraid, 
They cannot find a Prieſt. 


FANCY. 


FANCY, hover mp airy 7 Theme, 


Sleeping, weaking, {till a Dream; 


Ever wand'ring from thy Home, 


Pleas'd like Errant Knight to roam, 
And encounter Monſter Elf, 


| 
44 4 
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You to ſuch Exploits led on, 
| (Wild Exploits ) Manchg's Don: . 
- Or (according to ſome Folk 
If the Story's but a Joke) 
You inſpir d the Author's Brain 
That Romantic Tale to feign. 
For the Bax ps your Influence ſhare, 
Poets are your ſpecial Care; 
You ſuggeſt their Flights D ; 
Teach” em ſteep Parnaſs? to climb; 
And you bounteouſly ſupply, 
All their Grand Machinery. 
Aid then mighty Pow'r my Lay, 
While your Empire I difplay, 
Early you poſſeſs the Soul, 
E'er our Reaſon can controul ; 
When the Nurſe's idle Prate 
Strange Chimæras can create | 
Witches, Gambols, F airy- Rings, 
Spectres dire, and ſuch like Things. 


Gy 


Sill, as we in 1 Years advance, 
You improve the magick Trance. 
Verg'd on Manhood, now the Boy 


S | Quits each former childiſh Toy: 


Leaves off building Paper Houſes, 
And new Games with Cards eſpouſes z 
Then with fancy'd Gain elate, 
: 3 Plays away areal Eſtate. 


Strephon views a homely Laſs, 
Thro' his fancy'd flatt'ring Oaks 
Thinks a Goddeſs he eſpies, 
| Pearls her Teeth, and Suns her Eyes, 
| Raptur'd in Fools Paradiſe ! | 
| Lover's Bliſs, if Bliſs it be, 
Fancy owing is to thee: 
| And their Pain, as often flows 
From i imaginary Woes. 
Hence proceeds domeſtick Strife ; 
Zelb's jealous of his Wife, 
Swears he with her did a Man ſee, 
When * twas nothing elſe but "ON 


(42 Y 
Fancy, you're to the Phyſician, 

Friend as good, as he could wiſh one; 

cus vapour'd (fancy d Hl!) 

Doctor, haſte, and ſhew your Skill 

Fancy gives the Lady Eaſe, 

Fancy earns the Doctor's Fees. 

Pure Religion you invade, | 

And diſguiſe the heav'nly Maid. 

You inſpire, and you direct, 

Ev'ry ſuperſtitious Sect, 5 

Whims to prize, and Tauch reject. 

= p'd by Galliler's Eyes, 

Learn'd adepts ſurvey the Skies 3 

And while, on the Moon they're gazing, 


Cattle ſpy on Mountains grazing, 


Me they ſooner may perſwade, 
That the Moon's of green Cheeſe made; 
For inſtead of Cattle, Trecs, : 
Magots there the Gazer ſees. | 


How Mankind in Fancy vary! 
See the learned Antijuary, 


| (43) 


In Muſæum medalizing, | 

| Raptures in his Mind ariſing, | 
From a Piece of canker d Braſs, 
Which he thinks does Gold ſurpaſs, - 

And an Otho has more in't, 

Of Value, than a modern Print. 
see, of a diff rent Taſte, the Miſer; 
Yet, he's not a Grain the Wiſer; 

His delight s to Have, and Hold 

Idle Heaps of treaſur d Gold, 

Which no Benefit produce, 

| * re but Medals out of Ule. 


8 Tenis fatuus of the Mind, 5 
Fancy, thou doſt Reaſon blind: 

Well may we then loſe our Way, N 
When you lead our Guide aftray. 


ta) 


On the LAWREL: 


*** wondrows Edefts doth the Lawnel pros 
duce, 

In it's Bough there is Honour, but Death in it's Juice. 

Since C—r has brought it's Honour ſo low, 

Ile ſhould taſte of the Juice for abuſing the Bough, 


4, 
9 2 — 4 7 


To the EARL off RossCoMmMon, at the 
Time of the Great Froſt in 17393 by a No- 
e eee 9 


1 


+ o ——. 
„ * 


— wo" 


F LY ye n a let Reſecommon know, 
That neither Flakes of Ice, nor Hills of Snow, | 
Can ſet my anxious Mind at Eaſe or Reſt, 
Or freeze the friendly Paſſions in my Breaſt. 
The Mauchna Lake is cover'd in a Trice, 
And all it's Rivers lock d in Bars of Ice: 

5 The 


(45) 

| The tapid Liff cannot ſteer it's Courſe, 

Oblig'd to yield to a ſuperior Force; 6 
Yet my Heart's Streams in warm Meanders move, 
Nor can they freeze, when they're ſo hot with Love: 
Love, not a giddy, girliſh, fond Deſire, | 
That has no Motive, but what Luſts inſpire 5 | 
But the pure Love, that Gods an commend, 
The Love of Virtue, Honour, and a Friend: 
Theſe are Perfections many can't acquire; 

Let other Nobles envy, ang admire: 
Let them cry, there's the Man, that's ung Grear,” 
Has Honour, Virtue, Senſe,—tho” ſmall Eſtate j 
Let them quit all their ſordid Wealth with Grief, | 
The Motto ſhows, where you expect Relief. 


* | i 8 5 | 8 Ms 


*— 


Ora young LA pr's leaving Norfolk. 


4 when the Soul reluctant fliet 
It's Partner's fond Embrace; 
80, when Panthea took her Flight, 
Such was our deſp* rate Cafe, 


(46) 
Greatly diſtreſt was ev*ry Breaſt, - 
The Wheels of Life mov'd flow, 
£ Deep Silence hung on ev'r ry Tongue, 
| n han ev'ry Brow. 


In merey then bright Soul return, 

Jo Joy convert our Grief ; BY 

That We, who now thy Abſence mourng 1 
Once more may find Relief. 


« 
- 
* . 
a bs — 
. a 7 * 
11 — _ 
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VERSES written by Mr. Coxcanxon, on 
ſeeing a Friend s Picture, drawn by Holland * 


* Pleaſing Aſpen, and FRY Front ſerene, 
The comely Stature, and the graceful Mien, 
Shall, raught to live by Holland's artful Hand, 


In bloom perennial 6n the Canvas ſtand. 


Ah! how unlike the Frailty of the Clay, =, 
That while the Colours ripen melts away 3 „ 

While the ſame Courſe of Time, with equal Strife, | 
þ Improves the Picture, and impairs the Life. 


Too ſoon, alas! the faint Reſemblance fails. 


( 47) 


The preſent Likenefs then to what avails ? 2 


Some few Years hence, when von Cares ſhall 
1 

And hoary Age fr freezing o'er my Friend, 

The Blood ſhall mantle i in his Check no more, 

And Wrinkles riſe, where Dimples lay before; 
The Leg ſhall tremble, and the Shoulder bow, 

| While the warm Canvas glows as bright as now. 

And Men, furpriz'd, ſhall ſee the Piece declare, p 

Such were his Features once, and ſuch his Air: 

And thence the Meaneſs of our Nature ſee, 

| Since Shadows boaſt more Permanence than We? 


— — 238 


5 
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VERSES wrote to Mr. Concannon, upon 
* the foregoing, 


| GINCE© Others Skill can't be by Poets ſhown, Kh 
But they may ſometimes ſeem to boaſt their own z I 5 
This may be ſaid; the Praiſe, ſo juſtly due, | 
Tou give to Holland, ſhould be ſhar'd with you. 
L | | Both, 


(4&3 «© 

Both, in your diff rent curious Arts excell; 
And, which beſt paints, or writes, is hard to tell: i 
His lively Colours ſhow my Friend ſo warm, - 3 
The ſtrong Reſemblance ſcems the breathing Form ; | 
The juſt Remarks, ſo finely drawn by you, 
Not only ſhow him, but deſcribe him too. 

O0 happy he, whoſe Life and Air, ſo dreſt, 

So ſweetly pourtray d, needs muſt be careſt, 
When, future Times, to picture perfect Men, 
Shall copy Holland's Pencil, and your Pen. 


The DANGLER. 


HE Dangler, is of neither Sex, 
- Creature born to teaze and vex: 
A Thing, made only to admire, 
Has neither Wiſhes, nor Deſire, 
And, Salamander like, can live on Fire. 
His Lovei is fed by Intuition, 
Satisfied without Fruition. 


* Fr That: 


(49) 


n Slave gives 8 | 
Contented with ſmall Recompence. 8 
A Whiſper in a publick Place, 

A Secret from a ſmiling Face, 

A Pinch of Snuff, a Glance 0 erpays 
Thi officious Service of his Days ; 
Dangling, content with ſuch Regard, 

i Like Vil is it's own Reward. : 


Should once the yielding Fair grow kind 
More merciful than he deſign'd, 
Inſtant the gentle Victor flies, 
From the fall'n Foe, and quits the Prize, 


* Would you, fair Nymph, the Dangler ſhun, 
Fly nor—purſue him, and he'll run. 
He battles in a Parthian Flight, 

Nor can ſuſtain a ſtanding Fight, 

Tho', he as fierce as Phabus bun, 
You need not into Lawrel tun, 
Nor in a Bird, nor Stream eſcape, = 

| Yield you—and he'll cry out, a Rape, 
17 D Seeing 


(5) 
Seeing a Noſegay in a fair Lady's Boſom. | 
1 N vain fair Maid, in vain you wou'd, | 
Do what an Artiſt never cou'd : FE mot 
In vain you ſtrive to make appear. 3 
A Revolution in the Year, 
By ſetting Summer Flowers to blow © 
Between two little Hills of Snow. 


FY 4 2 
a. Et 1 
—— 
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To his Excellency Govermour BELCHER, on the 
Death of his Lap: iy the 1 Mr.ByLes, 


B EL CH E R, once more permit the Muſe you 
W e 

By Honour, and by facred Friendſhip mov'd, 

5 Wak'd by your Woe, her Numbers to prolong, ; 

And pay her Tribute in 2 Funeral Song. 


From you great F Heav'n with undif wore! Voice, 
Has ſnatch'd the Partner of your 22 Joys. 
Her 


(7) 
Her Beauties, er flow Heftick Fires conſum'd, 
Her Eyes ſhone chearful, and her Roſes bloom -d 
Long ling ri ring Sickneſs, broke the lovely Form, 


5 Shock after Shock, and Storm ſucceeding Storm, 


| Till Death, relentleſs, ſeiz d the waſting Clay, 
4 Stop'd thy feint Voice, and catch'd the Soul away. 


No more in Converſe ſprightly, he appears, 
| With nice Decorum, and obliging Airs : 
Ye Poor, no more expecting round her ſtand, _ | 
| Where ſoft Compaſſion ſtretch'd her bounteous 
_— EE” 
Her Houſe, her happy Skill no more hall beat, 
e all Things plentiful, but nothing ' 
Cold to the Tomb ſee the pale Corpſe convey d, 
os. up in Silence, and the diſmal Shade, 


Ab! what exe the fable —— A 
And golden Ornaments amidſt the Dead ? 
| No Beam ſmiles there, no Eye can there diſcern 
| The vulgar Coffin from the Marble Un: 
Da e al n 


(2). 


The coſtly Honoum, preaching, ſeem to U 
« Magnificence muſt mingle with the Clay, 


| 1 Wa ye Fair, the Frailty of your Face; : 4 

Raviſh'd by Death, or Nature's flow Decays : $0048 
Ye Great, muſt ſo reſign your tranſient Pow . | 
Heroes of Duſt, and Monarchs of an Hour ! 
So muſt each pleaſing Air, each gentle Fire, 
And all that's ſo, and all that's ſweet expire, 


Bur yon, O Baller mourn the abſent Fair, 
Feel the keen Pang, and drop the tender Tear: 
The God approves that Nature do her Part, 

A] panting Boſom, and a bleeding Hears. 

Te baſer Arts of flattery away ! | 

The virtuous Muſe ſhall moralize her Lay. 

'To you, 0 fav rite Man, the Pow'r ſupream 
Gives Wealth, and Titles, and extent of Fame, 


* 


Thy Monarch's Plaudit, and thy People's Lovez 
The ſame high Pow'r, unbounded, and alone, 
Reſumes his Gifts, and puts your mourning on. 

WT Tum 3 
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Requires your Confort's—or your "ny Breath, * 
Still be your Glory at his Feet to bend, » 
| Kiſs thou the Son, and own his ſov'rigen Kd 1 
For his high Honours all thy Powrs exert, 
The Gifts of Nature, and the Charms of Art: 

So, over Death, the Conqueſt ſhall be giv? n, 

Tour Name ſhall live on Earth, your Soul 1 in Heav'ne 


Mean time my Name to thine allyd tall ſtand, _ 
Still our warm F "riendſhip, mutual F lames extend > 


* The Muſe ſhall ſo ſurvive from Age to Age. 


And Belcher's Name protect his Mer 8 * 


— — — 


4 F * ; 
Ws I ge : 


VERSES written in a young Lad Y's 
 Almanack, 
| 8 EE charming Celia, ſee, my lovely Fai air, 
How waſte the Days, how fleets the rowling Years 
So faſt, alas! thy Beauties too will fade, 
And all thy World of Charms to Age recede: 
D 3 Tboſs 


(5s). 


No more will tempt thy Swain to gaze and love 


But, like the Months and Years you've ſpent in 
| _ AE 7 n 
Serve only to encreaſe your Runes 3 Pain. | 
Then, then you'll cry, when you conſ ult your i Chad, 
And ſee the ſad Remains of that ſweet Face, 


Where were theſe Thoughts, when youthful heat E 


düid burn? 
Or why, oh why cannot paſt Years return? 


Upon a Friend's Pet-Cat, being Sick. 
on W fickle” s Health ! when Sickneſs chus | 


So ſharp, 15 n vide Puſe ! 
A warning Fair, and Inſtance good, 


| To ſhow how frail are Fleſh ad Blood, 


That Fate has Mortals at a Call, 

Men, Women, Children, Cats and all. 

Nor ſhould we fear, def) pair, or ſorrow, An 

If well To-day, and il! To-morrow, 7 
Grief 


| I | And Patience the beſt Cure for Pain. 
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Grief being but a Med cine vain, 


For griping Gut, or aky þ Brain, 


How balk, and vii, I Week 
| How ſleek, ad plump. as one of us? 
Yet now, alack! and well a- day Es 
How dull, how rough, and fall'n away ! 
How feintly creeps about the Houſe ! 
Regardleſs or of Play, or Mouſe ; 

Nor ſtomach has, to drink, or eat, 

| Of ſveeteſt Milk, or daintieſt Meat: 

| Agrievous this, and ſore Diſaſter 

To all the Houſe, but moſt his Maſter, 
Z Who ſadly takes it ſo to heart, 

As in his Pains he bore a Part. 

And, what increaſes yet his Grief, 


Is, nought can cure, or give Relief, 


No Doctor caring to preſcribe, 
Or Med'cine give, for Love, or Bribe, 


P4 
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Nor other Courſe, but to deuten , | 
Dane Nature, oft* the bel 
The readieſt too, and cheapeſt fure, 
: Since ſhe ne'er aſks a Fee for Cure, 
| Nor ever takes a ſingle Shilling, 
"hi many baſely do for killing. 
So, for a while, ſnug let him lye, 


As Fates decree, to live or dye, 
' While I, in diſmal dogrel Verſe, 
| His Beauties, and his Fame rehearſe: . 
Poor Bob ! how have I ſmil'd to ſee 
Thee fitting on thy Maſter's Knee? 
While, pleas'd to ſtroke thy Tabby coat, 
Sweet Purrings warb ling in thy Throat, 
He would, with rapturous Hug declare, 
No Voice more ſweet, or Maid more fair, 
No prating Poll, or Monkey bold, 
Was more careſs'd by Woman Old, 
Nor flutt'ring Fop, with am*rous Tongue, 
So much admir'd by Virgin Young, 


. 
Miſs Betty's Bed- fellow, and Pet, 
(Too young to have another yet,) 
At Dinner, he'd beſide ie ſit, 
Fed from her Mouth with ſweeteſt Bit z 
Not Mrs, . fo charming Philly, 
| Was more familiar, fond, or filly, _ 

Nor, Mrs. Cs ugly Cur, 
Made more a fouſtre, or more ſtir, 
|  Ofv tir d, and cloy'd, with being petted, 
| Or elſe, by Molly beaten, fretted, 
| He'd out into the Gardens run, 
Jo ſleep th Shade, or baſk i'th* Sun; 
Some about the Walks he'd ramble, 
Or on the verdant Green would amble, 
| Or under th? Hedges ſculking fir, | 


"7 


To catch th unwary Wren, or Tit, 


Or Sparrows young, which Sun-beams hot, 


Had forc'd to quit their manſion Pot, 


Would ſcize, and toſs with harmleſs Paws, 


Then mwrther with relentleſs Claws. 


Now, 
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Now, cruel Death, as fierce, and grim, 
With gaping Jaws does threaten hin, 
While pining, he, with Sickneſs ſore, 
Oppreſs'd and griev'd can hunt no more. | 


| Now, joyful Mice, ſkip, friſk, and play, 
And ſafely revel, Night and Day, 

"The Garrets, Kitcheri, Stairs, and Entry; 
Unguarded by that dreadful Centry. 


The Pantry now is open ſet, 

No fear, for Puſs- therein to get, 

With Chicken cold to run — 

Or ſip the Cream ſet by for Tea: 

Jenny, now need not watch the Door, 
Or for loſt Meat 8 more, 
Nor Molly, many a Scolding dread, 

For ſlamming him from off the. Bed : 
Poor, harmleſs Animal! now lies, = 
As who can ſay, he lives, or dies. 


Ther 


| Tho' I have heard a Saying, that 

| Some three times three Lives has a Cat; 

| Should Death then now the Conqueſt gain, 
And feeble Bob, with ſtruggle vain, 

To his reſiſtleſs F ate give way, 

Yet come to Life, another Day, | 
How will Time ſcratch his old bald Pate, 
Jo ſee himſelf lo Bobb'd, ſo Bit, 
10 find that Bobb has eight Lives more 
| Ta loſe, e'er he can him ſecure. | 

A Should he however, this Bout dye, 

| What Pen ſhould write his Elegy? 

No living Bard 1 is fir, not One, | 

| Since Addiſon, and Parne!'s gone - 

Or ſuch another Pen, as chat, 


Which writ ſo fine on Mountaign's Cat. 


muß 


A LETTER, er” to * written, 
 MoLLy and Jenny, to the Author of the 
Joregoing VE RSES 1pon Puss. | 


P*/ RAY, Mr. Wading, who! would been be 
thought 4 Poet, | 

(Tho? you have neither _ Senife, or Party, © 
ſhow it) N | = 

TCou'd not you write : your tate buy Verſes, upon 1 

Puſs, 

But you mult be, forſooth, a bringing i in 57 us ? 1 

| Lord! how congenious, and witry, you thought 
| your Teſts, and Scoff; 

ra, you and they TY perhaps may come but dully 

Pray, 1 what did we ever lay,” or * to you, we'd 

feign know, 

; Should make you tell ſuch falſe, and a fbbing Stories 


of us ſo. 


There's 
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And none comes cles to the Houſe, we're Wi 
| than you: | * 
Then, } pray now, if you can, tell Truth, and ſhame 
the Devil, 
Did you ever know poor Girls, more complaint z 
and civil ? 
Now, for you to put ſuch a whim in our Maſter's 
As that Molly beat Puſe, till he was almoſt quite 
Was not © very 3 1 of you, and 
baſe, 


But likewiſe, manifeſtly and a no * Caſes 
_ "Cauſe Molly herſelf point blank the contrary will 


. repoſe, abs 1 TY 
Ant p poor Puſs too, if he th bel, 85 WP 
knows. 


Then 


662) 


Then again, to fay, that Jenn laid all the blame | 
On Puſs, of * the ne and Gpping _= 


Cream ; 
When no ſuch earthly wr was . or poſſibly 
may be, | 
*Cauſe, there are oft-times more Cats about the | 
OY Houſe, than he ; WR : 
There are Cats, of two Legs 6005 8 
well as four, 
Which, a might have ſtole, as much as he, 
| or more. e 
Theſe things all put together, as we do, Sir, by the 
by, > | 


Shows, that you Poe Ts are deviliſhly given to lie: 
- Beſides, to come to Gentleman: Houſe, to 28 
And * any of the e ur baſe, we 
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The ACW rn it SONG at the 


Caſtle 


REC TE b at hatt, 
Ec Jo diſcover each blaſt, 
T m fix'd for all Winds and Weather, 
That thoſe who would find, 
Which way is the Wind, 
May know it from me altogether. 


—_ 


Should I be cla, 
Since Words 2 are but Wind, 
Too many to uſe i in this Place, 
DD” hope though prolix, 
None will me unfix, 
Fer ſinging thus in my on pace. 
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„ 
My Duty is ſuch, 
I neꝰer ſhall think much, 
10 ſerve eV ry one in my way, 
Though I am unſteady, 
I am always ready, 
As well on a foul, as fair Day. 
Ihe uſe of me made, 
By Merchants who trade, 
1 TT need not relate ſince all knows 
But to pleaſe each one, 
| Is not to be done, | 
Unleſs the Winds for them would blow. 
V. On 
The Lovers who write, 0 
May gueſs by my Flight, 
Though they do not always prove true, 
| The time they will hear, 


From each one his Dear, 
While o'r Seas their Abſence they rue. 


(65) 
VL 
Among all the Beaux, | 
And modern Scare-Crows, | 
There's not one ſo fine as me found, 


Then let them not vaunt, 


- No Spirit I want, 3 
O'er all of them to keep my ground. L 
WW 
Be not ſo ſevere OE 
To Beaux, cry the Fair, 
Z Without them we cannot furceedmmnnny 5 
If ſo 1 have done, 
For I ne'er was one $7 | 
Would diſoblige Ladies indeed. | 
WW anſwer the end | 
Of my Maker and Friend, | 
hope many Years to be ſeen, | 


By thoſe who now Rule 
A more uſeful Tool, 


Than any has hitherto been. 


5 85 - [ a 
. » 
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TX. 
| Promoted at Court, 
Where Fav flbes refore; / 
| My Service is great without doubt, 
Since by me all there, 
Know when che Wind's fair, 
For Nen to Sail in or out. 
By my Altitude, ; 
All may now conclude, 
Each Point of che Compaſs PU ſhow, 
But yet for all that, 
There's no coming at, 
Each Wind juſt as wifh'd for to blow. 
But that al may ſing, © 
Of great Gon our King, 
And of his Son FrEDERICK dear, 
Pl 3 mou in the Chorus, 


Their great Pow'r and Worth to declare. 
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On Saint „ and Fu Da ax 's 
| OE 


A. L hail propitious Day! whoſe fcred* Beams! 

Shed Bliſs on diff rent Rems, by various 
Streams. 

Scotia, Alc Death, her Life and Pow! ü maintains; 


And Life, this Day, HiBERNIA frees from Chains, 


he martyr d Saint, with Looks of pitying Grace, 
Diſcerhs his Charge, while Pray'rs ſupply his Place 


The Saint on Earth, to Vows joins active Zeal, 

And Bleſſings wiſh'd, his Hands are taught to deal. 
Let Scotia Bliſs expect from AxbREW . ſhrine, 
Our Hopes of Life, O Swir r I are wrapt in thine; 


/ 
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A New 8 
On JOHN TISSEY, a late Not-Able Punſter, 
LT E made a Pun, and to his Friend he cry'd, 
Tou take 1 me Sir —then turn'd about,and dy d | 
Merry was he, for whom we now are fad; 
Many his Jokes, and very few were Bad 
Hearty he laugh'd, but why, he could not tell; 
| No Man jok'd better ; nay none jok'd ſo well; 
The gay, the merry, ſprightly, active Soul, 
No more ſhall Pun, alas! no more ſhall Bowl | = 
Now at his Tomb, methinks I hear aka ; | 
I never lik'd to be in a Grave way: | = 
Then, by an« Ly, he cries, for all your froffingg | 
I nov- arm, only in @ Fit of Cin. 
Thy Paſſng-Bel with heavy Hearts we hear . 
Each Paſſing-Bell, for thee ſhall drop a Tear. 
That ſable Herſe, that bore thy Corps along, 
Shall be rebears'd in diſimal Poets Songz; . 


Ah! how unlike, yet this i 1s he; we're ſure, 


Who once in Graftor's Coach ſat ſo demure. N 
Many 
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Many a Ball thou gracefully began ; 
well may we bew, to loſe ſo great a Man. 
Thy friendly Club, their mi ighty Loſs he ; 
Their faithful Secretary snow no more : 


Thou ne er ſhall Secret-tarry, tho? in Death, 


While Puns are Puns, or Punning Men have Breath. 


* 


E P ITA P H. 


B ENE ZATH this Gravel, * theſe [Rank 
Lies Poor Jack Tiſſey $ Skin and Bones, 

His Fleſb, I oft have heard him ſay, 

He hop'd, in Time might make good Tay ; 

Quoth I, how can that come to paſs ? 

| And he ya, all Fleſb is Graſs 


p EEE WIR 


An ADDRESS to the SrpufcukE of the 


late Prince GEORGE of Denmark. 


REPA RE, thou ſacred venerable Pile, 
_ Manſion of Gods, and Ghoſts of Godlike Men; 


E 2 : 5 a | 
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1 
Full of dire Horror, and tremendous Majefty ; 


in 


Guardian of Royal Duſt; whoſe arched Tomb | 
| Is the laſt Palace Bridoin's Princes hae: 
5 Prepare, and with obſequious Readineſs I f 

Unfold thy Maſly, Iron Doors, that ſo, © 
The pious Aſhes of Prince George che Great, ( 


Bedew'd with England's and with Ama's Tears, 
May find in thee an hoſpitable Grave, 5 


Methinks! I ſee the royal Herſe approach i 
With Silence, and a melancholy Pomp, 

Sad Spectacle ! at Sight of which, great Queen, 
Ev'n thy Nations, and thine own proud F oe. 
The Gallick Tyrant, and Rome's mitred Head, 
Could not refrain from grieving at his Fate, 
And kindly intermingling Tears with thee. 
But oh! do Juſtice to his laſt Remains ; 
Place them in th inmoſt and moſt quiet Cel! 
Of the capacious Vault; there let him reſt, 
Where many, ah too many of his o.] n 
And Amd's royal Offspring lie entomb'd, 
= Busted 


O2#) 
Snatch'd by a fudden and relentleſs Fa ate. 


Bur above all, place him by Glocefter's Grave, 
Clocefter, whoſe freſh and ever blooming Urn 


Will always flouriſh with new Beauty crown d. 


The Father's Aſhes, plac'd ſo near the Son's, 
Will ſeem enliven'd with a vital Warmth, 
The curdl'd Blood will ſeem to move afreſh, 


And the departed Spirits come again for ey. 


In praiſe of CnLoE. | 
, 8 I 
NT O the Top of Chloe's Praiſe 
What Mortal Wit can clamber; 
For whatſoe'er ſhe does or lays, 
all as fine as Amber. 


II. 
Juſt in the bloom of fifteen Years, 
So nice in ev'ry Feature; 
Her very Elbows, Nofe, and Ears, | 
Are Miracles of Nature. 


&s © ⅜1w 


"I 
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III. 
one Look, or Touch from Chloe puts 
My Vitals all 1 in Motion; 


My Heart, and Body, Blood, 141 Guts, 
Are all at her Devotion. 


IV. 

Nothing ſhall my Affection ſhock; 

| And if ſhe will but ha wa 
p u * her — tho ſhe's ne” er a smock, 

Or elſe, the D—1 1 me. 


2 — 


VERSES on old Squire Fs Bt. L in 


1738, 


ET P—— and — pump their Brains 
To write Pindaric Odes in lofty ſtrains, 


And Choirs of venal Voices j Join to ſing 


h' auſpicious Birth-Day of our gracious King, 
Recount the Bleſſings of his peaceful Reign ; 
How he's rever'd i in France, how fear'd in . 


How 


1 r 


wy 


How foreign Lands, and Seas remote obe, 
The Pow'rful Influence of his awful Sway z wi 
My humble Muſe has touch'd her artleſs Lyre, 
| To hail the Birth-day 7 a gen'rous Squire: FR 
Nor I alone, on this ſo gladſom Day, 9 30 
In joyful Song, my grateful Tribute pay; 
But many more, (whom I omit to name) 
For Reaſons prevalent ſhall do the ſame : 23 
Jo Heav'n indulgent ſhall their Wiſhes — | 
To grant him ſtrength of Purſe, and length of Days. 


His bounteous Hand gives equal to his Store; 3 
The king himſelf {God bleſs him) gives no more ; 
And, as 1 have no Bounty from the King, | 
The Bounty only of the *Squire I ſing, 1 0 
Devoutly pray, bis Years may longer aſt, 

In Hopes of future F avours, as for paſt, 


5 ; 
i 
1 
2 1 - . 
2 ; 
: * 


On a N1GHTINGALE, that was droun'd. 


 #} page a Bough, high waving o're a Spring, 
Sat Philomet, to eaſe her Grief, and fing ; ; 

Tuning ſuch various Notes, there ſeem'd to Neſt, 
A Quoir of little Songſters i in her Breaft ; 
Pleas'd Echo, at the cloſe of ev'r ry ſtrain, 

| Retum d the Muſic, Note for Note again. 

The jealous Bird, who ne 'er had Rival known, 

Not thinking the ſweet Accents were her own, 

So fill d with Emulation grew, that ſhe, 

Fxpreſs'd her utmoſt Art and Harmony : 

Till as ſhe eagerly her Conqueſt try'd, 

Her Shadow in the Stream below ſhe by; 

Then heard the Waters bubbling, but miſtook, 

And thought the Nymphs were laughing in the 

i Brook; 1 5 

Wich that conceit, ſhe drop'd into the Well; 

And utter'd theſe ſoft Accents, as ſhe fell. 

Not Tereus ſelf, &er offer'd ſuch a wrong; 

| Nomphs ! take my Life, ünce you deſpiſe my Song, 


On 
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On high, and bw Church Pax x Eve 


Wonder what theſe nice Diſtinctions mean, 
*Twixt zealous bigh W and * bw 
 Churchmene . 

| When we ſhall all at God's juſt Bar appear; 

| Think you, he'll aſk us, of what Church we are? 

| No! no! Let then this fooliſh Dit rence reſt, 

5 They re of the trueſt Church, that hve the Beſt. 


Buien T Onte' Pow'r, divinely great, 
What Heart is not obeying? ? 
A thouſand Cupids on her wait, 
And in her Eyes are playing. 


„ 
She ſeems the Quern of Love to reigns = 
For ſhe alone diſpences 
Such Sweets, as beſt can entertain ry 
The Guſt of all the Senſes. 
Her Face, a charming Proſpect brings z 
Her Breath gives balmy Bliſſes; 


T hear an Abel, when ſhe ſings; 
And taſte of Hear z in Kiſſes. 


Fo our Senſes ſhe feaſts with Joy, 
From Nature's chiefeſt Treaſure ; 


1 me the other Senſe employ, 
And I ſhall die with Pleaſure. 


To 
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To 4 Lavy, who 3 that ſhe was 
_ growing Old. 


I. 
W HY Celis, who ſo ſoon complain, 
That Years roll on apace: ? 
And ſtrive to antedate a Pain, 
That contradiat your Face t 


1. 


Tour ruby Lip, your ſpark' ling Eye, 


Your Teeth beyond compare, 
Will proud Fifteen, (whom I defy) : | 
The Competition dare. - n 


II. 


All jealous Fears give to the Wind 
For did the Roſes fade Ee 
That grace your Check, *twere yet unkind | in : 
To think my hore © decay 4 1 "aw 9 
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That Beauty was the Bow, I'll yield, 
| Your earlieſt Arrows ſent; | 


But will the Wounds, theſe gave, be heal'd, 
Whene' er the Bow's unbent ? 
No, Celia, they will ſtill remain, 
And deeper yet I feel, 
Such Wounds, as give more pleaſing Pain, 


And ſuch as never heal. 
Your lovely Soul, with Pow'r divine, 
Muy lafting Faith feeures; | i 
T was Beauty made me wiſh you mine; 
But Merit made me yours. 
PFreſn Charms unnumber' d here I view, 
In ſwect Succeſſion riſe, 
And, «tho? each Hour produces new, 
=. No old one ever dies. 255 
_ 7 „„ VISION 
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VazRrsEs upon ABST 


Fier! thaw pon: Ruler & the i 


Our Reaſon you defiroy, Amn ” 


3 . * to the view z, of 


Guide our Affections, and create our Fears s 
Then, we in Rattles, and in Toys delight, © 7. 
And Fairies, Sprights, and Bloody-bones affright. 
Chimerid Notions with our Years increaſe; | 
The Moon's a World, but tis a World of Cheeſe, . 
Where the md Blockbead num ou Mage 
The Lover his favtaſiie Courtſhip makes, 
And a mere Wench be for a Goddeſs takes. . 
The Poets too, their fancy d Muſes have, 
Theſe they addreſs, from theſe Aſliſtanes crave; 
Drink an imagin'd Helicovian Steam, 
| And of Parnaſſus forked ſummit Dream. 


Ev'n 


P 
En all our Pleaſures, if they Pleaſures be, 
Are great, or ſmall, as they are made by thee. | 
Pour Conqueſts, to Religion you extend ; 
On you, all Selig, and Herefies depend: 
By you reforming Zealats are inſpir'd, 
When of the old Econo they're ti d. 
Why's the Coguet to Men of Senſe unkind, 
And more to Lap-Dogs, and to Beaux incln'd ? 
Why think I foul, what others think as fair ? 
| What makes ſo many Faſhions ev'ry Year? 
| Why cannot Flavia pin her Manteau richt? 
Why think to Day ſhe makes an awkard Sight, ( 
Vexes herſelf, and gets ha Vapours by t? 1 2 
What makes Horatio jealous of his Wife? 
*Tis nothing, but his Fang, on my Life. 
Fancy does all things ; it makes fair and che, 
The painted Mis, by half the Town embrac'd 2 | 
This thing to that transforms, by ſtrange diſguiſe, 
And Pug's a fine Gallant: in Madam's Eyes; 


The 


('81 ) 
The greateſt Diſagreements thus unite, 
| White ſeems as black, and black again as white; 
By fancy'd Rules, the Critics judge of wit, 
Fancy will cenſure, what my Fancy writ, 


—— * 


The REFORMATION of PARNAS 8 Us. 
4 TALE. 


A cl F roſt o er all Parnaſſus ſpread, 
The Muſes to their King for Succour fled ʒ 


In mournful Accents, their Diſtreſs they told, 
VUnus'd, unable to endure the Cold. 

But ah! the God bo chearful Beam diſplays, 
Thick Miſts obſcure his late enlivining Ras. 


Alas ſays Clio, with a trembling Tongue; 
« No more ſhall we be call'd the ever-young ; 
*The Lawrel, rather than our Bloom | ſhould fade, 


* Muſt heat us now, which once Was us'd to * 


* Spare the raſh T hought, i in Rage BN _—_ f 
5 Whenee will the Bards and Heroes be ſupply d? | 


T e An 
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An Act ſo impious, let us never ſee ; 

« For ever facred may the Lawrel be. 

A thouſand Authors have a thouſand Ways, 
„ Endeavour'd for, but few deflieve the Bays : 
« Of all their various Works, we'll ſave the beſt, 
And make a Fire to warm us, with the reſt. 


Each Muſe conſented, and a gracious Nod 
Confeſi d the Approbation of the God. 
And Sahyr firſt th impartial Judges try: 
But Garth, and Youpg, and Dryden, could not die. 
One common End all Epic Poems ſhare; 
And few of the Dramatic Bards they ſpare: 
Congreve, od Addiſon their Favour find, 
To whom Lee, Otway, and Vanbrugh are join d. 
The worthleſs Odes ſupply an ample Fire, 
And many a 7; ranſport feeds Apollo's Pyre ; 1 
Walker, Pope, Philips, MWelſted, choſen Names * 
Some other few, eſcape the threat ning Flames. 
But Sonnet, Epigram and Roundelay, 
So numerous, for a while their Sentence ſtay ; : 

- — Theſe 
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Theſe are committed by the God's Commands, 


For equal Cenſure to Erato's Hands ; 

© "Tha mighty Heap ſhe rummag'd o'er with Care, 
Few ſhe approves, yet Pity more would 0 pare, 

As for the reſt, who met the fiery Doom, 

Ten Winters ſcarce the Numbers would conſume. 


The Sentence paſt, I beg'd with ſtrong Deſire, 


| The happy few that were preſery'd from Fi ire: 
Pbæbus conſented, and by me he ſends 
The worthy Gift to his ingenious Friends. 


The Athenian MADMAN. 
N Athens, once the Nurſe of Arms and Arts, 
Where Wit, and Learning, fix d their Seat, 
(Sometimes ewn there doth Folly meet, 
For Nature variouſly her Gifts imparts) 
A Madman dwelt, the Laughter of the Town, 
Who ev'ry Morning to the Port went down, 
And thought all Ships that enter'd were his own. 


* 


- #8 I 
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I. 


The Captains hair d, did for the Cockets call; 
Enquir'd what Riches were on Board, | 
What Merchandizes they had ſtor'd ; 

And: what Miſhaps did in their Voyage fall. 

Did his Commands upon his Servants lay; 

To various Parts the Cargo ſent away; | | 

To Merchants all, or Storehouſe did convey. 


m. 85 
Nor was his (fo deſpis'd) a curſed State; 

An innocent Madneſs him doth ſeize, 

A Frenzy, that his Mind doth pleaſe; 
And uncontrouled Thoughts upon him wait. 
He chinks he's happy, and he's therefore ſo, 
Believes he's rich, and Wealth in Streams do flow : ; 


He hugs the thought, and thence doth bleſſed grow. 
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IV. 


How many Men, than he more raving are ? 
Who are amidſt their Treafure poor, 
And pine and ſtarve in fuelling Store; 
And might be happy, if they thought they were. 
It is not Riches that Content can win; 
The Secret we muſt to our Heart reſign; 
Content lives not without, but dwells within. 
v. 
We all alike do Happineſs deſire, 
vet commonly the Treaſure looſe ; ; 
The Madman doth what's preſent chuſe ; ; 
He thinks no further, nor doth more require 5 
Fancy makes him, what others feign would grow; 


A ſerious Judgment doth ſmall Diff "rence know, 
Twixt being happy, and twixt thinking ſo. 


1 2 
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Ar INVENTORY of the FoxniTuns 
of @ COLLEGIANS Chamber. 


2» 


Penſicos odit puer apparatus. Hor. 
MPRIMI 8. there's a Table blotted; 
A tatter'd Hanging all beſnotted; 
| A Bed of Flocks, as one may rank it, 
| Reduc'd to Rug, and half a Blanket ; 

| A Tinder-box, as People tell us; 
A broken-winded pair of Bellows. 

A pair of Tongs, bought from a Broker, 
A Fender, and a ruſty Proker. 

A Penny-pot, and Baſon, this 

Deſign'd for Water, that for Piſs. 

A Trencher, and a College-bottle 
Riding on Locke, or Ariſtotle : 
A ſmutty Ballad, muſty Libel, 
A Burgerſdiſcius, and a Bible: 

Z A Prayer-book, he Fr ka handles; 
Item, a Pound of Farthing-candles. 
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A ruſty Fork, a blunted Whitule, 
To cut his Table, and bis Vite 
| There is likewiſe a pair of Breeches, 
But patch'd, and fallen in the Stitches. 

Item, a Surplice, not u 
7 Either for Cappel, or for Sbeeting, 
Hung up in Study ery little, 


Plaiſter'd with Cobwebs, Ink, and Spittle. 


With lofty Proſpeti, all ſo pleaſing, 
And Shy-light window without Glazing. 
Item, if I am not mil - 
A Mouſe-trap, with a Bit of Bacon. 

A Candleſtick, without a Suffer, 

| Whereby his Fingers often ſuffer ; | 
And Chairs a couple, (I forgot em) 
But each of them without a Bottom. 
A Bottle-Standiſh, Pen indem 
His IxvRN TOR x thus is ended. 


. 


( 
The PoE T to the SPIDER, 


1. 


1 TIS 7 / that underneath my Table 
Thy curious Structure haſt diſplay'd ; 

Who (if we may believe the Fable) 

Waſt once a lovely charming Maid. 


Il. 


Inſidious, watchful, reſtleſs Spider, 

Fear no officious Damſel 8 Broom, 5 
Extend thine artful Structure wider, 
| And i pread thy Banners round my Room. 


U. 


Wip'd from the great Man's coſtly Cieling, 
Thou'rt welcome to my duſty Roof; . 
Here thou ſhalt find a peaceful Dwelling, | 
And undiſturb'd attend thy Woof: 
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Whilſt Fthy wond'rous Fabrick ftare at, 
And think on hapleſs Poet's Fate, 


Like thee confin'd to lonely Garret, _ 
And rudely baniſh'd Rooms of State. 


V. 
b And as from out thy torte d Body, 
Thou draw'ſt the ſlender String in Pain, 
So does he labour, like a Noddy, 

To ſpin materials from his Brain. 

”" 
He for ſome fluttring tawdry Creature, | | 
Who ſpreads her Charms before his Eyes 3 1 0 
And that's a Conqueſt little better, 
Than thine o'er gawdy Butterflies. 
"4" + 

Thus far, *tis plain you both agree; | 

Perhaps your Deaths may better ſhew it 3 
For ten to he but Penury | Tz 


Ends both the Spider and the Poet. 
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On APOLLO and the MUSES: 
Gialiverin, 


O ſhun the Vene of f ſenſe Barde, 
The Muſes quit their ancient Wards: 
Thro' ev'ry Clime they ſearch Retreat, 


4 


Where Hills and Groves, and Murmurs ſweet 


From Stream and Rill, might ſtill inſpire 
Still keep alive their heav'nly Fire. 


Their Seat they fix near Nevin s Spring 
Arrang'd on Trees, harmonious ſing. 


Encircled with a Silver Tire 
Apollo leads the tuneful Choir. 


Her Rank Calliope maintains, 
Firſt Charmer of the Gods and Swains : 
; Clio plac'd next, in number'd Verſe, 
The Deeds of Heroes ſhall rehearſe : | 
With am'rous Song Erato's Lyre, 
The Lover 8 Breaſt ſhall 25 inſpirs: 


at 


# 


| Shall ſooth, forſaken, dying Swains : 
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By jocund Flute, to Joy and Mirth 
Thalid's Notes yield hourly Birth: 
Melpomene, in melting Strains, 


In gentle Dance with graceful Air, 
Terpfichore ſhall ll pleaſe the Fair : 

Euterpe's s rapt'rous Voice ſhall join, 
And make the Harmony divine : 
In faithful Verſe, of diſtant Date 
Each Deed Polmnia ſhall relate: 

Urania Chief of all the Choir, 
Shall Thoughts and Lays ſublime inſpire. 


With luring Charms, attendant play 
The Graces ever blithe and gay, 2 
Knit in Love's firm and friendly Bande 
A Trinal Choir in claſped Hands 1 
Emblems of Truth and ger rvus Mind, 
Like to their Guardian fix d and kind. 


With 


FF — — 


— 
—_ * 5 


Mr. 1 The Plantation made * repreſenting 
0/0 and . Mes. by 
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With plumy Feet, and full fpread Wing, 
Tube quick Diſpatch of Heay'ns high King 
Mercury deſcends with ſpeed to bring : 
His Rod he brandiſh'd ofer the Ground, 


And ſtraight Cuſtalia's Spring was found; 
Which flows beneath Parnuſſtan Hills, 
Sprinkling the Muſes with it's Rills. i 


So plac'd, the Miaſes muſt rejoice, 
Reime their Lyres, exalt their „„ 1 a 
Altars erect for Sacrifice, b 
Where only knecl the happy wiſe ; 

Whoſe n. they a ve hear, 
Leaning well- pleas'd with liſt'ning Ear. 
The Nevin Bards, ſuch Bleſſings merit 
* Their Vows are paid, with Senſe and Spirit. 


e here, ſecure af; Prage, 
Beſpeak an everlaſting Leaſe: 
No witleſs Bard ſhall here moleſt, = 
Or backney'd Bays diſturb their Reſt: _ 


Their 
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Their Manſion's perfectly deſign'd, 
By pleaſing them, to bleſs Mankind. 


4 
| g 
— — = — 


On | Madamoiſelle CnaTTENEUE, the famous 
FT Dancer. SN 


5 » 
T : N : * 2 
9 5 


1 Soul, quick Principle of Thoughts! 
And Action, in the Head remaing KEE 11900] 

Hence, Man was naturally taught, 

Io exerciſe his Hands and Brains. 

a 

{ Thus would he tyrannize; but then, 


* 2 


Hence momen in their turn prevail, 
And claim, in ſpite of haughty Men. 
The benefit of Tongue and Tail. 
ot 


Some Fair ones with inceſſant Squawl, 


Or Gallantries their Fellows vex; 
But Chatteneuf ſurpaſſes all 
The Motions of her Airy Sex 0 


. 
For mark her well from Top to Toe, 
If you would ſee, or hear, or feel, 
And you ſhall find the Nymph, I trow, 
All Life and Action, like an Eel. 


* 


„ 
— * 


4 ANACREONTIC, 
Upon Mrs. CARTERWRIGHT, af the Cuſton- 
5 houſe Caffee-bouſe, in 1730. 
3 IGUTA! Carteree ! 

Sweet, and Fair ! I'll ſing of Thee: 
| Sweet muſt be the Voice, the Lyre, 
Sweet the Song, that you inſpire : 
| Sweetly therefore I will tell, 

How in Beauty you excell. 

Well I know, That ſome how are, 

(Many Wits ſuch I fear). 
Who no Feauty 1 will allow, 
But in Beauties they avow, : 

1 „ Heyl 
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7 Fancy'd Beauties they eſpy ; 

| In ſome Cloe's Cheek, or Eye, 
Or in Sonnets on her writ, 

Void of Fancy, or of Wit, 

Darling Beauties of their own, 
Beauties they admure alone: 

Such I have no Thought to pleaſe, 
eins Carterwrighta's Praiſe. 


Let ſuch Vi 1 Wi tlings ſay, | 
(At the Globe perhaps ſome may) 
EM Carterwrighta, ſure we Know. 
4 Pretty, Paſſable, or bo, -— 
* Nay, has ſome Beauty we confeſs, 
« (Ev'n “ Mrs. Joyce will ſay no leſs) 
” Bur prithee, ſimple Sonneteer |! 
Why ſo exceeding Sweet, and Fair? 
4 PR; what ſuperior Sweets has She? 


„Or, what more Fair, than what we ſee? _ 


* 
8 


ſn _—_ — ” 


Mrs. Jace then kept the Globe Coffee-houle. 


(96) 
wy Or are thoſe Sweets, and Beauties known, 
« And ſeen by You, and + George alone? 
Thus, let them rally me—and then— 
Thus, if they pleaſe, go on again. 
« Her Goods, we own, are choice, and ſweet, 


Her Veſſels neat, and clean, as meet, 


« Her Coffee's freſh, and freſh her Tea, 

„ Sweet is her Cream, Ptizan, and hea, 

« Her Drams, of ev'ry Sort, we find 

„ Both good and plcaſant, in their Kind; 
« And what of theſe ? ha'nt we our Choice, 
"6 As ſweet, and good, from Mrs. Toxee? ? 
“Then, tell us, ſimple Sonneteer | ſ 

. Why all this Cant, of Sweet, and Fir ? 


Seaple, filly Mort they; 
Who nor Taſte, nor Think my way; 
Had they either Taſte, or Thought, 
| Wit, « or Fancy, as they ought, 


Soon 


— A * =” — * 


1 George. Mrs, Cartertwright's Huſband, 
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Soon I'd ſee in every Breaſt, 
| Carterwrighta's Charms confeſt. 


Next her Barr's a Magick-Chait, 


|  Oft Pm charm'd in ſitting there; 


Oft obſerve, when cer I riſe, 

| Many watch, with longing Eyes, 
Prompt to ſeize that happy Place, 
Neareſt to her lovely Pace, 

Pleas'd to gaze on Beauties there, 

5 Wond'rous Charming, Sweet, and Farr, 


Had I Pope's inſpired Vein, 
Could I ſing in Parnell's Strain, 
Then, her Charms would ſurely be 
| Sweetly ſung, and ſung by Me z 
Gentle, eaſy Philip's then, 
Or learn'd TickelPs curious Pen, 

| (Miſemploy'd on Bus'neſs long) 
Might be turn'd to join my Song 
Sometimes, to her Burr at leaſt, 

Might they come, her Sweets to talle, 
„ 


—— 


(98) 


In that Chair delight to fir, 
Praiſe her Charms, and ſhew their Wit. 


VERSES written in the Chamber of a Lapy 
of incomparable Wit. 


| T O write in Auna's Praiſe, her Pen affords ; 
In Anna's Praiſe, no Pen can fail of Words ; 


Her Senſe, her Beauty, ev'ry Charm is ſuch, 


I may too little ſay, but can't too much. 


Her Converſation's pleaſant, and refin'd, 

' (The lively Index of her poliſh'd Mind) 

In her . a thouſand Charms I ſee, 
Breeding with Mirth, SY Senſe with Wit agree; 
And Mit in Woman's, what moſt pleaſes Me. 
One doats on Cloe's Lips, or Sylvia's NI] ; 

And for ſoft Celia's Smiles another dies: 

I laugh to ſce ſuch Lovers vain Delight, | 

And Glory in my Choice of Ama's Wit » 


(99). 


That Solid, moſt ſuperior Charm, will laſt, 

When Languiſhment, and Youth, and Beauty's 
1... 3 
When freezing Age ſhall quench all am'rous Fire, 
| That ſtill will bleaze, new Love will ftill inſpire, 
And only with her lateſt Breath expire. 


95 


On a young Lapy's bleeding and fainting before © 
ber Lover, he ſeeming unconcern d. 
: V 
H, Love! ah Beauty! both how frail | 
oo falſe! how ſubject to decay! 
| How ſoon alaſs ! the One may fail! 
How quick the Other fade away! 
| II. 
Could Damon elſe, ſo heedleſs ſee 
lis lovely Celis blecd and fannt? 
She fave 4 Goddeſs cannot be, 


Nor He a true adoring Saint, 
G 2 1 III. 


0 100 ) — 
Her Face, her Shape, her Wit, and Air, | 
Engaging, all Mankind confeſs ; 
Nor can the Malice of the Fair, 
The envious Fair, allow them leſs. 
Iv. 
To view her with a Lover's Eye, 
Such Heav nly Charms about her ſhine, 
| Twould puzzle Reaſon to ſay, why 
She may'nt be taken rae Diving. 
Heav'n ure this Accident defign'd, 
On purpoſe for their mutual Good z 
That ſhe, him real Man might find, 
He, her true human Fleſh and Blood, 


VERSES 


( 201 ) 


| VERSES written on a Paper which was pin d 
on a young Lavy's Pincuſhion ſtuck with 
Pins in the figure of a He ART witha DaxT 

through it. 

Fon oy Pu in th "through wal 
ae Ds 

Belinda's Eyes have ſhot a thouſand Darts; 

But none fo gricvouſly hive felt the Pain, 

As abſent Damon, ſighing now in vain : 

Nor Time, nor Diſtance can effect his Cure, 

Her Charms ſo killing are, his Wounds ſo ſure. 

Thro' forcign Countries tho' he's forc'd to range, 

| HisLove's ſincerely fix” d, nor &er can change : 

| The bearded Arrow has transfix d his Heart, 

It may go further in but can't depart. 

: Think then, Belinda. what poor Damon bears, 

In killing Abſence, and tormenting Fears. 


lh tht. dt. 


To a G Barre young LADY. 
T1 HE Morning Sun, when rifing from his Bed, 


All gay apPcars, in Dreſs of glorious red ; 
: G ET. Giles | 


( 102) 


Gilds the bright Day with Golden Beams of Light, 
Then, ſets in the ſame dazzling Show at Night: 
So, fair Eliza | juſt ſo you diſplay 

Your brighter Rays, more radiant than the Day. 
Wich ſuch gay ſhining PTE you riſe at Mom ; 
The like at Noon, your Brighter Charms adorn ; 


Too Bright alas! too fir'y to be born : 

But oh! at Night—no more— I plainly * 5 
The Cauſe why I adore and worſhip Thee; 
Why that Bright Planet! no more can prize, 
Since fatally I've ſcen thy brighter Eyes: | 

He ſets at Night, but they for ever burn; 
wi tneſs, the conſtant Ruins of thy Scorn : 
For Pity's ſake, ſome quick Relief allow ; 
Either conceal thoſe Fires upon thy Brow, 

Or by a quick Conſumption, kill me now. 


( 103 ) 
On His ExCELLENCY the Lord CARTERET, 
Lord Lieutenant of IRELAND. 
FJ 13 ERNIA's happy while her Cart ret 
_ reigns 3 | 
True Peace, and F riendſhip, wiſcly he maintains; 3 


By eaſing of the People who're oppreſt 
And by his prudent Conduct o'er the reſt. 


His Knowledge and Experience are fo great, 

They render him for Government compleat, 

An Honour to the King and Country too, 

For none but Carb ret could our Broils ſubdue i 
He rectify s, and ſettles right the whole, 

By his great Penetration and Controul. 

Secure he rules, and governs to our Pleaſure, | 
And keeps us ſafe from loſs of Blood and Treaſure. 


Since thus, Hibernid s Guardian crowns Mankind, 


4 
=p TE „ 


There's nought but Gratitude remains behind; 
Which muſt be owned in the deepeſt Senſe 
For who beſides him, could ſuch Bliſs diſpenſe ?. 

G 4 | Then 


| 
«- 

i 

| 


c e 
* 1 e. * 


14) 
Then let true Hearts their grateful Tribute bear, 
Firſt to the King, who ſent us Car?'ret here, 
And then to Cari' ret who ſupports our Cauſe, 
And merits the whole Nation's beſt Applauſe. 


E G 1 
; On the Death and Funeral of CAPTAIN Md 


in 1718. 
1 T _ Show, in pompous Funeral State, 
Speak a mock Mourning for the Rich, and Great; 
While LATE Mourners, Friends, and Strangers 
meet, - 

| T o make a long Proceſſion thro” the Street; 

| While diſmal Faces, under Sable ſhade, = 
(All ſolemn Farce) act Grief in Maſquerade ; ; 
And for th' Expence of Cloaks, > 0p, Gloves 
and Scarves, 5 


Th' unhappy Creditor unjuſtly ſtarves. 


$0 my poor, deceaſed Friend alas ! 
At his Interment, no ſuch Hurry was; 


Quiet 


„ 
Quiet and calm, as he reſign'd his Breath, 
Ne went a Victim fit for ſolemn Death: 
The only, but true Sign of Mourning there, 


Being hearty Sorrow, and a Grief ſincere. 

Inſtead of Coaches, Scutebeons, Pall, and Herſe, "15 
| He goes lamented in more ately Verſe; 
ö Immortal Verſe ſhall tell his hapleſs Lot, 
When many Rich and Noble are forgot. 


Sooner or later, All, vin Fate thinks fit, 
Their ſew'ral Stations here in Life muſt quit 
, Impartial Death, will turn out all alike, 

From C—— the Great, to humble $— 
2 Great, Glorious, and Immortal Fame, 
obey*d, when his laſt Summons came; 
80 too, (God reſt her Soul) did good Queen Ann, 

As other Monarchs muſt, do what they can 
Their Fleſh, being but as Graſs, their Life a ſpan. 

Their mournful Elegies will too be cry d. 

To tell us how they liv'd, and how they dy'd. 


Sonne 


(106) 


Something like this, of M——d may be ſaid, 
As, that he liv'd laſt Week, but now is dead: 
Tho? ſome nice Critics, of falſe Life, declare 
He had not liv'd, poor Man ! for many a Year: 
T hey own he breath'd, drew vital Air, and tall'd, 
And ſometimes eat, and drank, or ſlept, or walk'd; 
Yet ſtil] inſiſt, he long had ſuffer'd Death, 

For want of Money, they ſay's want of Breath: 
If ſo, alas how juſtly may't be ſaid, 

That many a jolly, living Fellow's dead. 

Nay more, if Times don't mend too, by the by, - 
For ought I ſee, We all may ſhortly dye : 
But . all this to M——d's Memory ? 


Poor,. worthy Man ! tho? his unhappy F ate 
Had dealt his Fortune ſmall, his Soul was great ; 
| True Goodneſs, Senſe and Worth, were plainly ſeen, 
In's honeſt chearful Look, and eafy Mien; 
And none can ſay, but he was ſtrictly juſt ; 
For none confiding, he could break no Truſt : 


"2 107 ) 


1 mention this, a faithleſs World to blame, 
Not in the leaſt to taint his honeſt Fame 3 
His Honeſty, and Truth, like many more, 


Having perhaps, both made and kept him poor. 


As oft he wanted, ſo what Fate deny'd, 

5 By kind and gen'rous Friends was oft ſupply'd : 
Yet, was his Modeſty and Merit ſuch, | 
They thought, they gave too little, He, too much. / 
Bravely he bore the ſeveral Ib of Life,'?; : 

Nor ſeem'd depreſs'd in his laſt Hour of Strife ; 
But left the World, with the Gang Grace he liv'd, 
By all, who knew his Worth, eſteem'd and griev'd. 
Some Faults he had, (as who no Failings have) 
Let them, lye bury'd with him, in his Grave: 

Let them, at leaſt, by none remember'd be, 

But ſuch who are themſelves from F ailing free ; 

$o ſhall he leave a ſpotleſs Memory. 


VERSES 


. (18) 


VERSES ſent to Sir WILLIAM F=—xs, 
with the foregoing ELE GY tberem inched 
RELIEVING my Sir William dear, 
May have ſome leiſure Time to ſpare, 
From weighty Matters, which relate, 

Or to your own Affairs, or State, 

P've ſent ſome V erſes here inclos'd, 

To read, cx tear, as you're diſpos d. 

I ſhan't, 24Scriblers often do, 

Either perplex my ſclf, or you, 

With fram'd, inſipid, vain Excuſes, 

For Wit, or Senſe's vile Abuſes, 
Or blame the harmleſs Jades, the Muſes ; 
But, if my Friend, Sir IVilliaw, you, 


Or others of the very few, 


Of Taſte refin'd, and Judgment true, 
Allow they are but Truth and Senſe, 
I would not now a Wit commence. 
A Debt I od my honeſt Friend, 


He's paid, you're Witneſs ; ſo I end. 


(109) 


An EPITAPH, for Captain K 4. 
s 
M * take Care, 
And ſoftly tread, 
Tho? I lie here, 1 
1 am not Dead. 


I only Sleep 3 1 
But, ſhould I wake, : | ITY * 9 
Perhaps you'd weep, [IM 

To hear me ſpeak. = 
To tell, how Quear, | 
How odd, we lye; 

The Richeſt, here, 

As poor, as I. 


ANOTHER 


CR 3 © 


ANOTHER Fr1Tarn for him, in Caf 
the former ſhould not pleaſe, 
I 
FRIENDS! do not weep ; 
Your Sorrow's vain ; 
I only Sleep, 
To wake again. 


This end you ſee, ; 
Of Care, and Strife ; 
1 You're rid of Me, | 
| And I of Life. | 
As I lov'd you, 
Speak well of me ; 
For, as I'm now, 


So you mult be. 


( 111 ) 


| An E LE G Y on the 3 lamented Death f 
| the Celebrated Mr RA. 


INCE Mira, the dear Jos dead, 
And our Delight is from us fled ; 
Ye Muſes all now ſtraight appear, 
To mourn her Loſs who was ſo dear 3 
For ſuch a Charmer ne*er was known 
EZ Before, for Beauty all muſt own. 
Her Shape, her F ace, her Look, her Air, 
Engag'd at once and pleas'd the F air. 
Her vigilance and Humour free, 
Her purer Love, Fidelity, 
| All all combin'd to make her great: 
| To make her, what ſhe was, complete. 
Let then your Lyres reſound her 92. 
As laſting, as the Fame you raiſe. 


| Her Virtue ſhe unſpotted kept, 

| While others, knew their Loſs and wept. 

Her well-bred Carriage, and ſweet Temper, 
Prov'd her to be —cadem ſemper : 


( 112) 


A Pattern for her Sex to take, 

I they ill Courſes would forſake. 
Her Influence o'er all was ſuch, 
The Engliſh, French, Tralian, Dutch, 
The Iriſh, Spaniard, German, Dane, 


| Shew'd they were greatly with her ta'en ; 
Which made her {till the more admir d 
At home, abroad the more deſi d. 
Thus, while ſhe led a ſingle Life, 
Each one to win her was at Strife b 
But when ſhe alter d her Condition, 
And happy made a bold Patritian, 
She then was proud to ſnew her Love; 
And he ſweet Pleaſure to improve. 
Tas then, and not till then, they ad 
Themſelves with Satisfaction crown d. 
A beauteous Offspring from them ſprung, 
Hora engages every Tongue 
Wich pleaſure, to expreſs her Praiſe, 
And follows all dear Mira's ways 1 


(ung). 


Not ſuff ring 1 who dare intrude 
Before her, to be ſeen once rude. 
| Theſe Characters are juſtly due 
To Mira, and to Flora too : 
O could I live to ſee the ſame, 
Grow up in each Hibernian Dame; 
Not one but ſhould her Praiſes hear, 
And be eſtecin'd like Miro dear. 


EPITAPH. 
D E AR faithful Mira here i is laid, 
E | Whoſe Watchfulneſs made Thieves afraid 7 
7 Now ſhe is gone let them take . 


mp do not fall into a Snare. 1 


_— " 


VERSES wrote on e a LADY 
wore mn ber Hair, at a BAL L. 
I Sylvia a wear it, a Feathers a Charm > 
Then, who can be ſafe, if a Feather can harm ? 
Since firſt 1 beheld it, oh! the Life I have led| 
. J oy. and Content with that Feather are fled. 
3 =—_ 


(ns) 


Fly Youth, from this Pa, whoever thou art; 
And learn wy the Feather to beware of the Dart. 


A REMARK al Hr VE R 8 Es 
an Admirer of BeLinDA's FEATHER 


at Church. 
* a Do, wouk a Feather this "7M 


makes her — 
As if none, but his Sylvia, a Feather did wear; 
= I'd have him to know, that Belinda has Hair, 
(Which' ſhe, without Bluſhing, may let him ſe 
where) ; 49 TY, 
Bedizen'd with Feathers, 'o Phe 64x and bright, 
- beyond his lov'd Sylvia's, would dazzle his Sight. 


"The firſt time ſaw em, was on Sunday, at Church, 
'T was then, my Heart left me, , methought, i in " | 
. Lurch; e 1 
Strange effec of a Trifle, ſo light as a Feather / 
Away flew my ere, and * Freedom ne 


"Ti 


t 


Damon ador d, and marry'd her. 
No ſooner wed, the fickle 8 = 
Became a Thing of diff rent Nature: 


( 115 ) 


| Yet, ſo pleaſing's the Loſs, that to take em again, 
Balinds herſelf, ſhould entreat me in vain ; 
55 For inſtead of deſiring my Freedom to chooſe, 
I could wiſh for more ws, and more Freedom to 


loſe. 


As for Darts, Wounds, or Flames, they're a Banter 


to me; 


In being her Captive, my Glory mall be; 


Triumphant in Chains, Ill aſſume a gay Air, 
While, yon whining Lover, may die of Dees 


* 


The — of a suxzw. A TALE. 


C2 RINNA, late a gentle Maid, 


In lovely Innocence array” d. 


80 ſilent was, ſo mild, ſo meek, 
| She ſcarcely e er was heard to ſpeak ; 


A Virtue in the Sex ſo rare, 


H 6 __ Grew 


(116) 


For ever Prating, ever Loud, 
Delighting ſtill in Noiſe and Strife, 
A Plague, in ſhort—a very Wife. 
Her former mild, and eaſy Tongue, 
On which lov'd Silence lately hung, 
With conſtant Peaks of Clamour rung ; 
Her Voice harmonious, ſweet, and ſoft, 


To ſhrilleſt Notes was rais'd aloft ; 


| Andev'ry Chamber ccho d und, 
It's horrid, dire, tremendous Sound. 


What Eaſe ſhould then poor Daman find, : | 


For deafen'd Ears, and tortur'd Mind ? * 


Her brawling Noiſe he try d to meet, 


With tender Words, and Kiſſes ſweet ; | 
Sweet Words, nor Kiſſes ought avail'd ; 


The milder he, the more ſhe raid; 


| His Calmneſs, ſerv'd not to afſwage, 5 


But ſwell the T empeſts of her Rage ; 


bids 


(m7). 


Which often roar'd, fo fierce, ſo high, 
For Quiet, he abroad would I. 
Ar length it happen d. happy Time! 
The gen rous God of ſprightly Wine, 
Took Pity on his woeful Cafe, 


| And thus contriv'd to gain him Peace. 


He ſends him Home, one Ev*ning, full 

Inſpir d with a So reign Bowl 

Of potent Punch, triumphant Arms, 

Gainſt all domeſtick Broils alarms. 
He ſtaggers in, then reels up Stairs, 


= Nor Madam's Noiſe, or Anger fears: 


When ſhe, as uſually, begins 

T' attack his Ears with ratling Dins: 

Set! Drunkard ! Beaſt! and all the Cant, 
Which ſcolding Dames diſcharge in Rant; 

| While he, regardleſs, bold, and ſtout, 
With Arms a'kimbo, ſtruts about; 

Bravely reſolving, once in Life, 

0 Lord it oer his vixen Wiſe 


5 1 Awhile, 


j 


( 1145) 3 


Awhile, the Conqueſt doubtful hung; 

She braw'd, and cry'd ; He laugh'd, and ſung : 
And till, the more ſhe cry'd, and braw!l'd, _ 
The louder ſtill he laugh'd, and baul'd : 

Till vanquiſh'd by ſuperior Noiſe, 

She ceas'd the T hunder of her Voice 

And, ever after that, became 

A Silent, Fond, Pacifick Dame. 


MARR IAGE compar'd to a Country Daxce, 
_—- is a Country Dance, 
Where unthinking Man and Wife, 
Who, at firſt have met by Chance, 
Soon are Partners fir d for Life. 
| Croſſing firſt, they fig'ring meet, 
Hands with eager Preſſure take, 
Falling off, to others ſet, 
And conclude with Back to Back. | 


On 


( 119 ) | 


On the ORTOLANS, 
Bo Lady CARTERET. By Mr. B—. 


O my ſveet OxroLAxs, it is 3 


That at the Caſtle you muſt forthwith bleed, 


| And there among the Rarities be ſeen, 
To entertain our Vice-Roy ond his Queen : 
Go then, my Birds, your Lives with pleaſure yield, 
And prove yourſelves the choiceſt of the Field, ; 


It is more Honour for you thus to die, 
Than live in Priſon, or away to fly. 
The Mule, regarded by them, has prevail'd, 4 
And now they go as faſt as Ship Cer faild ; Z 
Not dreading any thing they haſte along, 
And twittle to themſelves a kind of Song: 
Arrived, ſafe they readily become 
Victims, in honour to their native Home, 
And ſtrive at Court acceptable to prove, 5 
 Who're ſent as Pledges of the Muſe's Love. 
Let then the Cook, by his nice Skill and Art, 
Do Toe to them both i in ey ry part; 


11 4 | And 


. 0 ( 120 ) 
And for it worthily deſerve the Praiſe, 
Much more than Corfiwold Poet doth the Bayes. 


ä 9 


ume 


On a LA pv. FAN, with the Pifture of 
ber Loven. 


L 
ILST Ga this dear Fas admires, 
Her Breaſts with Ardour move ; ; 
The Fan can't cool what it inſpires, 
Each Breeze is fraught with Love. | 
| II. | 
When at her Prayers, in vain ſhe tries 
With worldly Thoughts to part ; 
This Image ſpread before her Eyes, 
Engages all her Heart. 
oF rot ile 
The mention of the Fav'rite Name, 
A bluſh her Guilt betrays; 
The Fan upheld to hide her Flame, 
The Lover there diſplays. 


IV. 
Flavia this Rival Fan can more 
With ſuch a graceful Air, 
That it has Power to make us love, 
Tho't ought to give Deſpair. 


— 


3 


— 


VERSES ſent fo Mißs rn 
IEMMV RATTLE, a Wax-work 4 5 
dreſs'd, and won at a RAFFLE,7 in tbe Tear 


1 

G pretty little Boy, 
Thy Father's Pet, thy Mother's Joy: 8 

Go try if Fortune will befriend thee, 1 

With all thou haſt to recommend thee, 

Since thy poor Parents are not able, 

To entertain thee at their Table: 

But leſt thou ſhould'ſt miſtake thy way, 

The Muſes their Attendance pay, 

To guide thee to that happy Place, 

Where thou ſhalt meet a kind Embrace: 
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The Graces too, admire thy Charms, 
Wiſh thee in Juliana Arms 
For ſhe alone deſerves to by 
Made happy with thy Company. 
| Tho' lock d upon a-come-by-chance, 
Thy Innocence will thee advance: 
So ſweet a Temper ! ſuch a Face! 
Might charm, or captivate Her Grace. 
Make haſte, to > Juliana run, 
Who'll crown thee her adopted Son; 
And ſing, and dance, to thee far more, 
Than cer thy Parents did before 
She is ſo friendly and ſincere, 
While young and tender there's no fo, 
But thou wilt be her chiefeſt Care. 
Oh may'ſt thou for it, make amends, 
Divert herſelf, and pleaſe her Friends, 
Go then, farewel—You need not doubt ber— 
She's s always good to thoſe about her. os 


E 


(123) 


7 Mis Er IxoxE W. with * new Tra gech 
| of 1 and En * 
HE Tagick Scene here pPheent be Vin 

| The tender Ellen— Elinore like you; 
Edward ſhe lor d, oh ! could 1 Edward be, 
I'd bleed like Edward, but I'd bleed for thee ; 
Edward receiv'd Ris Wounds from Hoſtile Arms, 
But I am wounded by thy ſofter Charms. 
Ellen can't fail to act the tender Part, 
To heal the poiſon'd Wound of Cupid's Dart. 


- +. 


7 the SAME, with as! two Volumes * 
GUARDIANS. 
Ir might perhaps ſeem odd, that I ſhould ſend 
The GUARDIAN, to inſtru&t or to attend 

On a young Lady, in whoſe lovely Breaſt 
All kinds of Virtues and perfections reſt ; 


But true it is, I would your Guardian be 


To keep you ſafe, from all who'd rival me. 


b 7 
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7⁵ 4 Lapr, be foul PRESENT, 


HE faithful Zover to the Fair One proves, 
By oft repeated Vows, how much he loves; 
In ſmalleſt Trifles his Regard is ſhown, * — 


| And by this Trifle to my Love is known. 
41 en, 


* ever Jovial, ever Gay, 
To Appetite, a Slave, 

Still whores and drinks his Life away, 
And laughs to ſee me grave. 
*Tis thus, that we two diſagree, | 

So different is our Whim : 
The Fellow fondly laughs at me, 
And I could cry for him. 


— 


* the Death OY LA Du's Robin Red 
Breaſt. 


v E Birds, which have i in Groves been 8 
Prepare your — Robin's dead! 


Poor 


On fair PaMzLa's lovely Breaſt ; 


„ 125) 


Poor Robin that was wont to Reſt, | 


And thence would peep into her Eye, | 

To ſee what Feathers ſtood awry. N 

This pretty Bird might freely Gp, 25 
The ſugar d Nectar from her Lip, 

Whilſt many Love burnt Souls have pin d. 

Io ſee their Rival ſo retain c. ; 

But w esd Rebis's Death, was this; - 

Z Robin ſure ſurfeited with Bliſs 3 

Dr elſe becauſe her Cheeks poſſeſt 

A purer Red than Robin's Breaſt, | 

| Wherein conſiſted all his Pride; | 

The little Bird for Envy dy'd. 


-» 


- * 9 9— 


On bearing CLoz fing out of ber Window. 

THE HE Crocodile, intent on VER, 
In Covert cloſely hides, 

- And chants her ill contriving Lay, 

Where ſome weak Fool reſides, 


| Th enchanting Notes the Shepherds hear, 
And leave their rural Bow'rs, 
By Art decoy d to come ſo near, 
T hat ſhe with Eaſe devours. 


III. 

Thus crafty Chloe tunes her Voice, 1 

When eager ſet for Game, | 
To raviſh Youths who then rejoice, 

hut ſoon perceive the Flame. PE 
& | 

Shun, ſhun this Grew $ tempting ; Song, 

That prides in Mortals Pain ; 


If once you join the liſning Throng, 
ou add to thouſands flain. 


In Praiſe of an Old Lavy. 
I. 


OR Forty odd though Lais paſs, 
Her wrinkles I admire ; 3 
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The glorious Ruins of her Face, . 
Set all my Soul on Fire.” 
ve Gods! how pow'rful were the Charms | 

| Of Lais in her Bloom! | 
If now her Ev'ning more than warms, N 


How * was her Noon! 


* 8 
— en 
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| VIRTUE the - hel Nonzrirv. = 
|» hid mean your Boaſt, ye Sons of Earth, | 

| Who vaunt of Honours, Blood, and Bird! 

The Good, the Virtuous, and the Wi ih, 

Are own'd the Kindred of the Skies. | 


3 . * 


SACRED to ** A E the HoNoURABLE 
Mrs. M— B—-r late Conſort of his ExCEL- 
LENCY Governour B— 


EACEFU £ within this Shrine, that Duſt is laid, 
Which . with their ſilver Wings O'er- 

| Seal'd are thoſe Lips, that urg'd their Maker's Laws ; 

All pale thoſe Checks, that glow'd in Virtue's'Cauſe ; 
And 
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And cold that Breaſt, which Charity inſpir'd ; 
Thoſe Eyes are veil'd, which heavenly Graces fir d; 
No * ARA thoſe Hands no more can 
In pity to the Poor, and Adts of Love : 

That Form no more ſhall grace an earthly State; 
No more with Meckneſs ſhine divinely Great— 
The reſt— my urgent Griefs forbid to tell— - 
O! beſt of Wires, of Mothers, Friends ! $ 


* # 


Farewel | E | } 
' Death ! grim thy ghaſtly Smile 1 thy Famine's ara; 
The Conqueſts made, thou (Morea grown) muſt 

yield: | 
This Duſt united ſhall i in 3 riſe, 
And ſcorn the Rage, tho? now it falls thy Prize ; 
Its vital Flame, and Pow'rs again receive; 
Spring up Immortal, and Corruptleſs live ; 
The ranſom'd Frame, new Beauty ſhall adom, 
With Beams unfading, orient as the Morn ; 
When Jeſus (thy dread Victor) ſhall deſcend, 
To * the Good, thy Gel Power to * 

| Thus 


* 


Thus let her once lov'd Son inſcribe her Stone, 

And with a Huſband's Sorrows blend his own 
Accept theſe Tears, ſond Nature's beſt Relief, 

And, til we Joy with you, indulge our Grief, 


”—— 


To Hi GRAC E the DU KE of Dok s E T 
WX 1LS T whole Kingdom is employ'd to 
give, | 

| Thanks for thoſe Bleſſings they from you receive, 
Permit the Muſe a grateful Voice to raiſe, 
And blend her T ribute with the general Praiſe. | 
Your kind Indulgence taught her firſt to ling, 
Urgd her firſt Flight, and plum'd her tender Winga 
In 1 You, my Lord, and in your Smiles we ſee, 
Virtue once more ally'd to Courteſy; 

| Point directed to it's proper end; F 

A Prince not proud a Supi and a Friend! 
Ordain'd at once with equal Hand to bleſs ; 

Right to the Injur'd ; to the Poor Increaſe ; 
Alike to raiſe, to ſuccour, and defend; 

Averſe to blame, as forward to commend ; 


I To 


\ 


To prompt, reward, diſtinguiſh, or employ ; 
Wiſdom's beſt Patron, and Hibernia's 165 
IIluſtrious Chief ! purſue this glorious Road, 
| Show how far Man may imitate his God; 
oF each erring Juſtice how to vier the Sword, 
And the Corio low to keep his Word: 
Let Wit and Virtue ſtill receive thy Care; 
Still lift depending Merit from Deſpair ; 
Thy bright Example thro' the World be ſhomn; 
For Joue's and George's Subſtitute be known ! 


For nobler Trophies ſhall his Virtue, raiſe, 


But oh! how ſmall the Tribute of my Lays! 
(4 
Whoſe Panegyrick is a Nation's Praiſe. J 


— 
—_— 
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' The HUSBAND: By @ LApr. 
«HE Poets fing of old, that am'rous Jo, 

In various ſhapes perform'd the Feats of Love; 
Chang'd to a Swan, he rifled Leda's Charms, 
And with a rival Whiteneſs fill'd her Arms. 


* 


e On 


— 


a... 
On Danae's Lap he fell a golden Show'r: 
(Gold is the ſureſt Friend in an Amour.) 
Now in a Bull's of Satyr's griſly Shape, 


He on ſome Beauty makes a welcome Rape. 
Nor think it ſtrange, that Jowe's Almighty Pow'r, 
Thro' theſe baſe Forms taught Females to adore. 
A Likeneſs leſs agreeable he try d, 
He came a Husband to Amplytriow' s Bride; 
And in a Huſband's Shape could welcome prove. 
Who muſt nat own th' Ommipotence of Jove 2 
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A CAT may loo} upon a RING. 


An Epiſtolary POEM, on the Loss of the 
 EaRs of a favourite FEMALE CAT. 


10 * * „ * * 


> 88 


T Hou Enemy, who e' er thou 4 
Thy Actions ſhow thy harden'd Heart; 
To ſerve a fav*rite C AT ſo baſe 
Io ſpoil the Beauty of her Face! ; 
| 12 The 


n_ 
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The ie, did lg thy Name but know, 


Wou Id laſh thee well and ſhame thee too. | 

Had'ſt thou for Shingles wanted Cure, 
And bled her in the Tail, beſure, 
Thou might'ſt have been excus'd for that, 
But to cut both Ears off the CAT! | 
Out of meer Miſchief and ill Nature, | 
To ſo deſerving a dear Creature, 
Is an unpardonable thing : f 
A CAT may look upon a King. 

Or had ſhe Caterwawitng went, ] 
Or in thy Pantry once been pent, | 
Thou might'ſt perhaps, had Reaſon great, : 
In ſuch 1 Manner her to trcat: I I 
But, to be cruel and unkind, 1 . 
To one, not rav nouſly inclin'd, 3 
Who nurs'd at that time Kittens three, 
No Puniſhment's enough for thee. 5 

Tho' no Advertiſement can find thee ; + 


Or Zaw to good Behaviour bind thee z 


(133) 
Yet in Revenge theſe C urſes take, 
From Puſs, who is provok'd to f peak. 


May'ſt thou on Rats and Mice be fed, 
And loſe thy Bacon, Cheeſe and Bread, | 
May all thy Goods and Furniture, RS 
If thou haſt any#to ſecure, | 
By thoſe vile Vermin be deſtroy'd; 

And may thy Houſe be ſtill annoy'd, 
And ſtink fo with them ne'er to be, zl 
Kept clean by any Houſewifry. 

Farther, my Curſes to compleat, 

May'ſt thou at length be ſweetly beat, 
With Cat of Nine-Tails, 404 then ſwing, 
In Hempen, or in Cat-gut String. 


— 


a ELEG Y on the —_ PE Death of 
INN the Fin, who departed this Life at 
Ring's-End the 19th. of January, 1718, 


F Ladies weep when Petted Lap-dogs 92 
And Birds expiring make the Maſſes cry. 1 


(134) 
| What Grief may be expected in the Town, 
When it is told, that Rings-end Jenny 5 gone! 5 
Long Puppet-Shews deſerted were by Wits ; 

She was the ſole Amuſement of our Citts ; 

But, now ſhe's gone, their chief Diverſion's fled, _ 
And Time, like Jemy, on their Hands lies dead. 
We deem'd (delighted with the earthly Scene) 
She would, with us, a longer Space remain: 
Howe' er, at firſt, her Landing on our Shore, 
We dreaded ; now her Exit we deplore. 

No ſure Preſage of Evil, as we thought, 

But rather Bleſſing to our Je ſhe brought. 

A ban Omen to our Coaſts ſhe came, 

Her leaving us too ſoon, is all in her we blame. 
To guard us from Rebellion and Irvafon 

be came, nor left us while there was Occaſion : 
As Evils ſome ſtrange Monſters have purſu'd, . 
So Feber oft appear in Lands for Good. 


How much did ſtroaking Jenny's back diſpoſe | 
To Kah Birth, and hel p the Mather” s Throws * ? 


Let 
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Let thoſe her Vi rtues, who haye oy * proclaim, iS 
And Infants yet unborn ſhall praiſe her Name. 
In love to Human-ki nd ſhe landed here, 
Againſt the laſt, (a bad Child-beaz1 ing Year;) 
Oh! never may the like return again! 
For Jenny beſt of Midwives, never can. | 
Had Jenny on Egyptian Coaſt appear'd, 
” ancient Times they had her Form rever d; 
Rais'd F. anes in Honour; great Lucina's Name, 
Had only now the Seond been in Fame. — 
Their Dogs and Cats no more had been obey d: 
So fine a HF 10 had their Devotion ſway' d. 
So ſoft! fo neck! ſo beautifully plump 
Nine foot, at leaſt, in length from Noſe to Rump: 
Spotted it's Skin, reflecting to the Eye, 
The Green and Azure of the Sea and Sky 3 
Divinely mixt; no Bird or Beaſt o'er ſhew'd, 
A Neck ſo finely turn'd all Mouths allow'd. 
Much Comfort Females by her Death have loſt ; 
But you it's Keepers may lament it moſt: 


TE Much 


| n - \ 
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Much Profit Sw to her Nameſake FE 
Who, for the Morrow, had no need of Thought, 
While Jenny liv'd ; for th' ready pence came in, 
As conſtant as the Morrow did begin. 
What Crouds of Citts and Coaches throng'd the 

VT 


My > M—r at his Levy had not more: 


Yet let not too much Grief your Hearts invade, 


Nor while the Skin remains deſpair of Trade; 


Tho' of the Life the Body be bereft, 


There's all that charm'd the Eyes of People leſt. 


One great Advantage have SpeRtators too, 


The ſhyeſt, without Fear, may touch it now ; 


Not as before, may view each Part on't nigh, 


And to the full indulge their Curioſity. 
Nor 7s have you, to take your Cully's Treat, 
A leſs Pretence ; the Skin's a Wonder yet; : 
You are it's neareſt Emblem we can find, 
55 did it prey on F ſo, ban You Mankind. 


$he 
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She earn'd her Bread, repaid her Keeper*s Coſt, 
But * is ſpent on you, is loſt. 

Ah! had you all, inſtead of Jenny gone, 

And Providence reliev'd the injur'd Town! 1 

5 But ceaſe to mourn, She ſhall not be forgot, | 

| Nor, while her Skin remains, her Mem'ry rot. 9 
| Pcrhaps, in time it may be Jemy's Goo | 
T adorn ſome Ji 2 curious Room: : 

Or (worthy of a more exalted Fame) 

To form new See, 


E PIT AP E: 
On Jenny the FISH. 


T HE Waters bore me, next the Earth did ſhare, . 
My Life, I now am mounted in the Air: 

Thorough three Elements already paſt, 

I will be well, if I eſcape the loft. 


Dz AT ty _—_ 


70. 0 
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DzATH, Lovx, and REPUTATION: 
9 from three diff rent Sem! in a Street, 

Deatb, Love, and Reputation chanc'd to meet : 
The mighty Globe of Earth they'd travell'd o're, 
And ſcarce each other ever ſcen before; 


7 But, that Alliance might be cloſet bound, 


1 hey told each other, where they might be found. 


Says Death, furvey the bloody Fields of War, 
And you ſhall ſee me ride triumphant there; 1s 
In Towns beſieg'd, and Cities all in Flames, 
Midſt Huſbands maſſacred, and raviſh's Dames + 
Tis there, exalted high, I rear my Head, 

And ride in Triumph oer the ſlaughter d dead. 


The likelieſt Place, to meet with me ſays Loe, 
Is in ſome ſhady unfrequented Grove; 
Sighiog and murmuring to my ſelf alone, 
In cloſe Receſſes making private Moan. 

Or if it e'er my happy Fortune be, 
To meet e. and Hopes of Victory; 


Then, 
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| Then, in the Court, you'll ſee me e gay, 
In am rous Dalliance paſſing time away z 
Or gently leaning on my Miſtreſs' Breaſt, 

And looking Paſſion not to be expreſs'd, 


Says Reputation, ſince Juſt Heav'ns Decree, 

| Indulgent to your Wiſh, have ſent you Me, 

Guard and protect me with your ſtricteſt Care; 

And, whilſt Tm in your Boſom, keep me there ; 

Keep me unſ potted, innocent, and clear, 

If 1 withdraw my Smiles, and once depart, 

15 bring me back's beyond the pow'r of Art: 
Should you, thro? al the World my Path's n , 


You fruitleſs toil, you might as well give o'er; 


When once I'm gone, you 'Il never ſee me more. 


— — 
* 9 — 


” The SECRET Habs. 
2 $rry VIUS, engag'd one * at Dice, 
Hip, hip, come tuther John, he eren, 
Then whiſpers cloſe run to Lucinda, | 
Make haſte, be * you know the Window] 
7 = 


FF. | 
Tell her I cannot come to-day, 

I'm very much engag'd— at Play ; 

But when you come to me again, 


Beſure you ſay it was a Man. 

Tes Sir, ſays Jobn— away he flies, 
Returns to Sylvias in a trice. 

What ſays the Gentleman ? where is he ? 
Why, Sir, he ſays he's wond'rous buſy : 
What was he doing when you came ? ; 
Why truly, Sir, I dare not name 

Tell me, or elſc——oh, Sir, I'll do't 3 

| — putting on his Pei coat. 


A 


On 4 little Miſs in Swadling Cloaths. 
LITTLE Girl, in ſwadling Cloaths, 
Mother's Eyes, and Father's Noſe; 
Little Mouth, where, ona row, 
White, and even Teeth will grow x 
And the Dimple on the Chin, 5 
\ Juſt beginning to begin; 


And the Skin, ſo fair and geek, 420 


And the Roſes in the Cheek 3 


And the Neck, and Milk-white Breaſt, 
Which hereafter ſhall be preſs d; 


And the ſnowy Hand, and Arm, 7 


Which as yet can do no Harm; ; 

And the Waiſt, fo ſmall and round, 

Little Waiſt with Rowler bound? 

And the taper Leg and Thigh; 

And what is, and will be br. 
For which thouſand Swains will dies 


Keep her Heaven from all Harms; 


Give her all the Mother's Charms; 
Give her all her Father's Wit ; 
Save her from Convulſion Fit: 

May her Teeth with Eaſe be bred * 
| May ſhe keep her M— , 
Till ſhe's in her Bridal Bed; 
Then may ſhe be free from e 2 
May ſhe be her Huſband's Darling ; 


| 


- s 
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May her . Peace, and Reſt, 
Like her happy Parents bleſs'd ; 
And may they, my Cares to drown, | 

_ Give the Pon r, half a Crown. 


— 1 RURAL ODE. 


7 HEN Auers gilds the Morning 
With a ſweet, delightful Ray ; 
4 Blooming Flow'rs the Fields adornings 
ie charming Month of Ay. 
Then how pleaſ: ant and contented, 


Lives the lowly Country Clown 
In the Valley, unfrequented 
By the Knaves who crowd the Tow. 
With the early Lark awaking, 
He enjoys che chearful Day 3 ; 
Labour ev'ry Hour partaking, 
Whiſtling Thought and Care away. 
Nature all his Toil befriending, 
Of her T reaſure he's poſſeſs'd ; 


3 A — — ˙ 


i * . 2 : : 
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Health and Peace his Life anending : 
Is the Monarch half ſo bleſs'd - 
Birds his liſt ning Ear enchanting, 
verdant Hills and Dales his Sight ; 
Nothing to his Senſe i is wanting, 
Which can give him true Delight. 
Love with Innocence combining, 
His unſettled Heart alarms, 
Like the Flowers in Garlands twining, 
Sweetly various in it's Charms. 
Happy Clown ! who thus poſſeſſes 
Pleaſure unallay'd with Strife: 
W iſdom nothing more careſſes 9 
Than the humble Vale of Life. 
Riches Knaves delight in gaining, | 
Grandeur i is by Fools admir' J, 
All that wiſe Men wiſh obtaining, 
Is to live and die reti d. 


bit * * 
. 7 
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„ THOUGHT. 


Abit never was deſign'd, 
To prejudice or hurt Mankind; 
Let thoſe who would inſtruct us in 't, | 
Be what they will, the Steel, or Flint, 
We may the Goſpel-Light receive, 
| And act therein, as-we believe : 5 
This Doctrine, if it's right apply d, 
Will prove to ev'ry one a Guide. 


w_ E 1 


On TayLoR's being made OC CU LIST n 
| their MA JESTIES, in 1736. 
HAT Fortune's blind we plainly ſee, 
Or ſhe had never fix d on Thee. 
To ſerve the Royal Family. 5 
* 
Not Mercury, altho a God, 
Could ſend fo many with his Rod 
To Darkneſs, and the Land of Nod, 


(1453 8 
As you have | blinded thro? all Nations, 
By Cauſticks, Pills, and Fumigations, 
With other wicked Preparations, | 
| Enough to glut your bloody Spleen, 
ot Subjedts, have thy Victims been; 
And won't you ſpare the K—— and — 
V 
Hold Sir ! the bold Impoſtor ers. py 
Both Ks and 2—s, however wits, 
| Of? fee with other People's Bee -::1:c11 of 


* 


** 


MORS AN VITA. | 
Written by tao Sons of Baccuvs, on ſeeing 
a Lift of Celebrated OAS TS. 


7 from the drinking of our Oude. 

Theſe Toaſts to us, ſuch Pleaſure ie,, 
What from th Enjoyment of the Laſſes, 

Would be the Bliſs we might receive? 


* 


ue 
1 | K | Death 
3 FA | | 
3 ; | ps | 4 
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Death Hure is welcome, when it pleaſes, 
"As it doth always in their Arms; 
And todie th without Diſeaſes, 


Vita. 


* 
5 


——_— 
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5 On a PAINTER'S Faving rice attempted | 70 
draw a young LApx's n without 
Succeſs. | | 


R URY, thy well deceivihg Pen, 

With faithful Art has leam'd to — 
Inferior Charms but ſtrives in vain” 
Toi imitate Dorinda's Face. 


Nor grieve, tho! twice thy Lakes fair d, 
Her Beauties too ſeverely bright, | 
In their own Laftre « once conceaPd ; 
Hid like the Sun by too much Light. 


Thy 3 1 
"Tis Nature's firm; unalterd Law. 

Thoſe whom ſo perfect ſne has made-z 

No Pencil but her own ſhall draw, 


Her Beauty leaves all Art a 
Who hopes to paint Dorinde $ Eye, | 5 
As well might 20 ro > paint her Mind, 


Upon a young . TOOTH, Be * 
which row ali over ber 1 . 


Mrs Peggy, fo gay, fo RIS | 
Rejoices, and PII in the Loſs of be 

t arFnnt 36 men, 

Tho! juſtly wo ſpeak, the Loſs I can't fay 

Cauſe the made Mr. Bb pull it away, 

To his Fame be ie ſaid, with fuch dextrous Art, 

As wa the fair Maid ire Trouble or Smart 


. — hs Din ill done, or - 
1am puzzled a little at preſent to tell: 

For, tho? it grew odly, and ſomepchat — 
Yet was 't a poor harmleſs innocent Totb; 
x „„ > „ 
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Ne'er made her complain of Swelling or ach, 
Or water'd in vain for Sweet · meat or Cake; 
| Cranch'd Cynders, Lime, Chalk, Salt, Sand, y 
© Oamea, 

Or deer the RE n 5 
And tho* ſhe don't value it, now it 1s gone, ZN 


To ſome, who may want one, twere better that 


I remember a Saying, (of whoſe the «Lord __ 
Jab Howard was Prey, in ſpight of her Noſe. ” | 
-w hy then may not I ſay, with equal Truth, 
Miſs Peggy was pretty, in ſpight of her Tooth 5 
And now, (there remaining a regular Set,) 
That odd —_— ſhe is . vet! 


A how I could wiſh, but Wiſhes are vain, 
I had i It one Place, where P've need of twain 3 
| Or, what will Miſs give, if ſhe lives to Fourſcore, : 
To have it again, with two or three more; 
When theſe killing Words perhaps may be ſaid, 
Poor Lady alas | han't a Tooth in her Head, = 


( "0 


A Familiar LETTER Tom Tron, to 4 


Col LEOIAN in the Country. 


Frankly own, dear Sir, my Fault, 
Not writing ſooner, as I ought 5 
But faith, — this Place has been fo, dul, 

(1 may ſay empty, as my Skull) 

And I witha!, ſo much adown, 
(Eſpecially ſince you left Town) 

1 little Pleaſure, Joy, or Mirth, 

1 ſcarce remember ſince my Birth. 


Tho' Chriſtmas Time apart is 55 
For Folks to laugh, to drink, and er. 
Tue ſeen but little of it yet. 


Howe'er to give your Dad his due, ; 
I din'd there other Day (that's true) 
Wich Fomy R—n, and a Parſon, © 
Who wiſely choſe to ſet his A— on 
| The Couch, as eaſbr than a Chair, 
And Parſoi-like, devour'd hi Share. 
115 0 1 K 1 
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0: his Name I underſtood, 
Truly deſcended- of Welch Blood, 
For Cheeſe he eat full half a Pound, 
As, to his Coſt, your F ather found. 

To ſay 1 din'd there very well, 
Would be, Tm fure, no News w.tells 
But after Dinner, (you know as 
The Cuſtom is) round went the Glaſs, 
Rememb'ring Friends, forgetting Cares 


And then—ah! then, Bell rung for Pray'rs: 


Dad hurry'd there, to ſee a Beauty, 
Parſon to pray, as *twas his Duty; 
And I, who thought it full as meet, 

10 drink the Church, as to go ſee't, 
I, who no formal Hours keep, 
Fird off, to walk, to read, or lleep. 54 


Methinks I hear you cry, enough 
Of this ſad Balderdaſh and Stuff, 

Say ſomething, worthier te be known 2, . 
Ho do the Beaux and Belles in Town? 


Who's 
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Who's Jütsd, Claps, an off, or dead Þ 
Or ee ies marjed 


Wick wipe new Gopnabatunn 
Are they, or are.their Lovers cloy'd 8 
or are they come to the ſad Paſy,. - 
Euer d by nothing bu their Ga 
To ſee their lovely, Beauties fade. 
To dread grey Hairs, and die Maid. 
Are Viner and] Cranncau, Mill here? | Dk 
Have they yet caught no Lady bir? 
Made no Man's virwous Wife tum Scrumpes þ 
With Charm of Fiddle, or of Trumpet? 
Broke ne'er a Virgins Fan or Twitcher ? 

Nor crack'd no tender Men's Pitcher? 


CCC — 
Oras whar Concerts have been ? 


* 
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What Spark, 1 ee 
Admires a Wig, adores a Face? 

Who's enter'd, who's expell'd- the Cllge 
I'd tell you, to my utmoſt Knowledge; | 


| More, if 1 could, and e — 


But feafing, you're alteady tir d, 
ith ſo much Nonſenſe; - little: Wit, 2 0 


To end my Scrawl, I think'it fit. 


9 I 8 now, da Sir, 7 a Week, 


I; ” 


Since, 1 believe) 1 I made you fick ; 
For ſich I fancy was th Effect 

Of my dull Scrole, by your Verla, 

In ſending me "a Line or two, © 

At leaſt to tell me how you do: 


Be you however, Well, or Il, 


I've ventur'd ſending bother pill. 


True Do#or like, ch? it hold E 


#? * 
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With ſome Affurance you'll recover; N. 

Soon as the Fit of reading's over. 

So hope you'll pardon want of Skill, 
And kindly take for Deed the Will : 

But why, the deuce, ſhould I deſery, 

What look'd like ſomething i in my Eye, 
Something at leaſt like Poetry ? 

Pray, why ſhould I condemn it ſo * 

N (I, who ſhould beſt it's Beauty know : 

For that's the Pleaſure of a Poet, 

What little Wit he has to know i it, 

As well as being proud to ſhow it. 

Pleas 4 en with his own ſo well, 


I' allow none war to excel : * 


So, from the Humble, to Sublime, 
Each thinks he does the reſt outſhine'; 
| Thus, ev'ry daudy Brat is carreſs'd, 
Fach Parent thinking his the faireſt, 
Bur why talk I to you of Wit? 
ho ſo much Maſter are of it? 


Why mould — of Sele, 
 Who've read Longinus ſo long chile; 

And by this time muſt ſurely knows 

What's truly, witty, what. not .ſo : 

So nice a Critic you, muſt be, 

Each Beauty, or Defect to ſee : 

To know in Wit the choiceſt Aim, . 

I to avoid the. vile Extream, 

Of Flights too high, too TY 

Or T houghts ſupinely low and Gul; 

Thar, that alone is truly Wit, 

Which does the Medium Nature hit, : 
Which writ with, Freedom, Truth and Eaſe, _ 
Wil never fail t improve and | pleaſe. 

You'd little think now, my Deſign 

18, by this Rule to plead for mine: 

And, (tho* there may be nothing, i in t) 
Tu offer this odd Argument. . # PE . 
If true Vu. natural, and caſy, 3 
T hen I, who'm n lay, 


wet 


2 * 8 
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Who ſeldom pump, or take much pains 
T' improve my artleſs idle Brains, 
May juſtly fay, I write with Eaſe, 
And conſequently chance to pleaſe; 
At leaſt, by charming Eyes to ſleep, 12 4 
As careleſs o'er my Lines they: creep. 3b H 1-4 


| Juſt fol it chappens——juſt now, methink 
I fee you gape, and yawn, and wink, 
Take a ſhort N ap, nor pleas d, nor harm d, 
Than waking, own that you were charm'd. . 


A SONG, by 4 Cumberland-Lafs., _ 
W tho' I came from Cumberland ! 

5 Yet 1 Can. write and read-a, 

By which you well may underſtand, 

I came of a good Breed: a. 6-1 { 

What tho' my Voice be.not fo. Fer 

As thoſe bred in a C ce 


Let! in my Cloaths, Lam 1 
And in m 3 houghts as pretty; 


(156) 
TY any of the Dublin Dames, 134 thy 
| Who'Powder, or wear Patch-a, „ 
And boaſt of their creating Flames, 

With Sonnet or a Catch-a. 
I think I have ten thouſand Charms, 
Of which I now may boaſt-a. 
I've often caus'd as great Alarms, 
Nay more than any Toaſt-a. 
1 think myſelf an equal Match 


For Parſon or for Poet, 
T he one or t other, I hope to catch, 


| And I care not who does know i it, 
For I can bake, and 1 can brew, 
And can raiſe a Pye-a, | 
And I know how to milk a C. 
rm jure thisis no Lye-a. 
I can; almoſt do any thing, 
Fit for a Maid or Wife-a, 
I hitherto have had my ſwing, = 
And hope * all my ** re 


* . 
0 * 1 
* 
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Then, why ſhould 1 not 7 my Skill, ; 
To get another Huſband ? | 


Oh ! then, oh! then, Pl heave: my. Wil, | 
| Were he a ſecond Guſman, P 


g of i 


. — — 
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4 | 5 on the Loi 1 
| Dick THRU SH, 


HE Loſſes and Croſſes in common we * 
But the Loſs of dear Dict we hardly can bear; 
Dit Notes were ſo ſweet, and Pits Pipe was ſo 
15 48 mellow, | © art . e 
Dick raviſh' d each Ear, for Dick, had not his Fellow, 
Dick was 10 good humour'd and loving a Creature, 
Both at Morn, Noon, and Night, Dick ſhew'd, his 
. good Nature, e 2 
Dick's Harmony through the. ib Neighbour | 
hood rung ; 
Dick gain'd our Attention whenever he ſung, 
At Fight of a Stranger as well as a Friend, 
| Dick ready was always his Love to extend, 
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Dick daily grew great in Eſteem and in Praiſe; 


Altho” in Confinement Dick long had been kept, 
Dick ever was watchful, and never once llept. 
At the dawn of each Morn' ſo joyful was he, 


All the Nymphs and the Swains diverted would be, 


To hear Dict hold forth in his Muſical way, 


Until Dick had worm out the Time of / each Da 2 


For many Tears thus all the Beaux and che Belles 
Dict delighted to pleaſe, and ev ry one elſey 
But alas! Dic#'s Perfections, like Beauty enſnare, 


The more they are admir d, in more Danger they are. 
Thieves come in the Night and ſteal Dicky * 


No Lover ſure could more his Mitreſs betray. 


But ſince Dick i is gone, let ſtrict Juſtice-take place, 


And puniſh the Rogues for- their being ſo baſe. 


n 


#2 POEM 


18 


Upon * erzie- Welz in me. 


* 


E Dix Ae we wink, take, cake 


Jour- fill; 7 . | , | 14 "i wie; . 77 MEN 


WAFS 


Here is Heaven's Bounty, given with free Willy. - 
With plenteous Draughts refrcſh your droughty Soul, 
| Fill all your Pitchers, Bottles, Jugs ard SY "Te 
No Beer, Ale, Meath, or Cider here is ſeld, 1 2 if 
Nor- Wine, or Brandy, truck d for ſordid Gold; 
No Coin, no Reck ning i is demanded here, 
| The Poor, the Rich, all equal Fredom ſhare, 
And open Cellar's 5 kept throu ughour the r 
| Year. | 
* his Liquor by kind Pn. was giv* a, 
Neo Licence or Exciſe, i paid to Heavn: : 
Freely it flows from lib'ral Nature 8 Hands ; ; 
And grateful Thanks i is all that ſhe demands, 
For Health, for Clearneſs, and for cooling Taſte, 
This Spring has been admir d * Ages paſt; 


Old. 


I ‚ r n IS 127 09 


yd thirſt, and wiſh, but thirf and wiſh in vain, C. 
The Pen? Spring, perhaps may n never flow : again, | 


( x60 ) 


Old, pious Times, molly its laſting Fame, 
And from a Saint, it took it's Rev'rend Name: 


: Let not this ſinful Age of Guilt and Pride 


Partake it's Bounty, yet it's Fame deride 


No wicked Lips it's limpid Stream diſgrace, 74 T- 


Nor impious Hands it's ſacred Wall deface; 


Leaft Providence, provok'd at AA, fo bold, 


So vile, J ungrateful ſhould it's Stream withold. 
Then too, too late, it's Bounty 5 2 in; | 5 


| Theſe Lines were found n near Patrick 8 Well: 
When, or by whom, there's none can tell: 1 
But ſome pretend to ſay, or A 
*T was by Scholar, when in Drink; 
Not with that Water, to be ſure, 
But chat, he took, tis thought for Cure; b 
And, when that he was ſober grown, 1 
He writ the following of his own. 


A0 4 161 9 
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Hail, Sacred Fountain ! Heliconian Spring ! 

| Drink for a God, a Poet, or a King, 25 | 
Long may ſt thou run, delightful to our T aſte, 

Pure, as the Milk from Ama Mater : 4 

Late, very late, or never ceaſe to chear 

Our Hearts with Draughts refreſhing, cool and clear: 
For ever may thy ſtreaming Sweetneſs laſt, 

Admir'd by future Ages, as by paſt; 

Free, open, gen' rous, is thy boundleſs Store 4 

None quit thy Font retus'd, or aſk for more; 
Each gaping Mug, thy laviſh Stream o' erflows; 
And none, thy Spring, that not it's Bounty knows. 
Ungrateful Mortals, who ſuch Gifts deſpiſe ; 

All ſhare thy Plenty, few the Blefſing prize; 

Too few alaſs ! of all the num*rous Souls, 47 

Who daily, at thy Fountain, fill their Bowls, - 

One Moment, to confeſs it's Bounty, ſtay; - » i 

Nor grateful Thanks to Heay'n and Thee repay; 

Kind Heav'n, that (maugre all their Scorn and Slight | 

rr the Wretches in their own . bs 
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Upon Mrs. . Wen s big 

5 afflicted with fore Ex Es. 

IN Loring Verſe, the runeful Bards of „ 
Their piteous Plaints, for ſick' ning Maids, have 
ae, 55 

Sang their Concern, in ſuch enchanting Strains, 

As cur'd the fair one, eas'd the Lover's Pains, 

Ofc have our latter Times experienc'd too, 

What wond'rous Things the Pow'r of Fake can 00 f 

What Senſe refine, what tow'ring Fancy fire, 

What ſinking Spirits raiſe, what Life inſpire : 

How tender Beauties, when of Health depriv'dy | 

Have, by poetick Raptures, been reviv'd 

As they became the artful Poet's Theme, 

Been rais'd to Life, as to immortal Fame. 


Shall 


(263) 


Shall feir Magretta then, diſorder'd be? 

And no griey'd Heart condole her Malady ; 
Shall her bright Eyes, ſo languid be, ſo ſore ? 

And no one's Pen the fatal Ill deplore ; 

Aſſiſt my Muſe, ye Graces | to bewail; 

With ſweeteſt Graces, tune my doleful Tale: 

Let th* am'rous anxious Touth lamenting ſhed 
A Flood of Tears around her mournfut Bed. 
Ye lovely Virgins too! Ye ſprightly Er? 
| Decline your flutr ring Air awhile, to ſpare 

The kind Aſſiſtance of a pitty'ng Tear. 


| Touch'd with herSufP'rings, ſee! the Cee aid 

. My weeping Muſe, and mourn. the drooping Maig 

E Inſpire my Numbers, tune my doleful Lays, | 
z And Prompt to * her Pain, an Gag be Pri 4 


„ as the Graces, are 1 fi to tell ? 
How much, in ev'ry Grace, ſhe does excel ; 
What wond'rous Sweetneſs, mixt with Goodneſs, lies, 
or late ere ſeen to hye) in her fair Eyes: 


5 

ö 
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| Tho!” ſore diſorder d, yet, no cruel Smart; 
Affects the Softneſs of her gentle Heart; 


The fierce malignant Humours rage in vain ;_ - 


Serene, and mild, and meek, ſhe bears the Pain. 


The afflifted ouch, deſpairing of Relief, 
In private Mourning, vents his ſilent Grief; 
By ſympathetick Pain, depriv'd of Eaſe, | 
In Tears, and Sighs, his woful Tribute pays. 
Pines all the Day, and ſorrows all the Night; ; 


Both dark to him, her Eyes depriv'd of Light: : 


Fears, thoſe avenging Sores, by Heav'n are paid, 
As a juſt Judgment for the Wounds they've made: 


Fer, fondly hopes, (as much as hope he dare) 


The Time may come, ſhe may be leſs ſevere ; 


Tho- 5 grieving now; devoid of Reſt, he hes, 
He yet, hereafter, may to Bliſs ariſe, 


Baſk, 115 again, . th' Sunſhine of . 


A ſecret, envious Joy,” methinks T hear 


Confus diy me . th" \nfuling Fair ; 
8 e | . ; Their 


Their Charms they brighten, and ſeem pleas'd to find 
Thoſe Eyes eclips 'd, which all their Eyes outſhin'd 3 
Yet feign, to ſhow an Air of ſoft Diſtreſs; 
(For well-bred Beauties ſure can do no leſs) 

| Yet, with a due Regard, her Virtues name; 
Superior Virtues, will exact a Fame. 

Here ſtops the Muſe, of an admiring Friend; 
Here, matchleſs Virtues maſt unnumber'd end; 
Rather than, matchleſs Modeſty offend. 


FANN vs REMOVAL * 1 | 


A LAS! Poor Famy ! / Wrerched Girl alas! 
Her fatal Exit too, is come to paſs! 
Among the many Chances made of late, 
5 Her Turn is now, and ſhe muſt thang the Fa ate 
5 Of Judges, Privy C ounſellors, and Mini ers of State. | 
The Fates decreed, * tis folly to repine ; ; 
I heard her Mi iBreſs cry my Slave is mine; 


L 3 Then 
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Then flouriſhing the Pokey in her Hand, 


Said Queen I am, this Scepter ſhall command; 
Wich which poor Tang out of Door ſhe bang d. 


Poor Wench ! alas] far happy 'r had the been, 


If her paſt happy Days ſhe ne er had ſeen, 
Nor ſtood ſo fair in th* Graces of her Queen. 


The Time no later was than t other Day, 
(But royal Favour will ike Time decay) 
When Madam's moſt important nice Affairs | 
W ere done by Fanny, paſt thro Faxny's Ears; 
When fierce Competitors for Madam's Love 
For Fan's Favour vehemently ſtrove, 
And gain'd a mighty Point, if Fanny did approve ; 


And, cunning Gipſy, ſhe could coax with Eaſe ; 


For of her Miftreſs ſhe had learn'd to pleaſe ; 
With all her Courtiers, whether Whig or Tory, 
Had curry 'dF avour, and cou d tell her Story. 


One was her charming Dear, and one her Honey; 


But he, moſt Dear be ſure, who gave moſt Maney: 


Such 


(167) 
Such was her Condudt, fuch her nr reſt deem d, z 
More, like kia maps Maid, the ſeew'd., | 


Thus Famy liv'd, a Day or two 290 0 
5 But now alas! poor Girl] i is not ſo ; | 
Aer Cup of pleaſant Joy is daſh'd with bitter Woe. * 
Her Miftreſs will, (and ſhe will be obey'd) 'S 
For who againſt her Will dare intercede 25 
Tum Fanny off, and take another Maid, 

No Matter, why ? for 'is enough ſhe'll Wt; 


Her Power o'er her Servant” 8 abſolute ; 1 


1 Servant dare diſpute the Sway 


Of her, whom Princes would be proud r obey : 
Beſides, lo mild, ſo good ſhe i is, that ſtill 

The World muſt needs conclude of Fanny ill, 
T ho' Madan give 1 no other Reaſon than her Will. 


Methinks I hear wie api b Fanny gone? 
Turn'd off ! no ſure! why then, the Girl's undone: 
But, fo all Servants prove, they neꝰ er can tell 
When Miſtrefiee, or Maſters, uſe them well. 
” L + | Another 
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Another ts Famy, and then cries, | 
What Madam ! ſh'as told Tales, I warrant Lies, 
About I don't know who nor what, whereby 


Some darling Far rites Noſe is put awry 


So, I ſuppoſe your Ladyſhip intends 
By turning her away, to make amends, 
Another, hearing Fanny is turn'd off, 
'Some wretched ſenſcleſs ſelf-conceited Calf) 
Condoles her thus, in Ribaldry and Scoff : 
Sad Slut ö I ne'er expected better on her! 
She always prim'd, and took ſo much upon her, | 
Prais'd Men of Manners, Senſe, true Love forſooth!( 


and Honour ! 5 


One (ſomething ſmart aid perter chan the reſt) 
Crys Fanny s only gone to make a Feſt. 

Others, whoſe wond'rous Parts profoundly range 
Thro' all the dark myſterious Turns of Change, 
Thinking, that they the ſecret Cauſe have got, 
Conclude poor Tumm has been in a Plot: 

Cry, Madam ! faith, *tis well ſhe's gone ; for who 
But- we, could tell the IIls ſhe'd bring you to: 


One, 
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One, very gravely cries, now I remember, 
1 faw her plodding with a ſmart Pretender; 
And * tis as certain, as that ſame” 8 Sin. — 
Her only Bus neſs was to bring him 3 in. 
Another ſwears by—that' s true, for ge : 
Something like that did hear, did ſome one ſee 3 5 
E And then, a third goes on, the Caſe is plain, , 
| The Jade was brib'd—tfor her ſole Idol's Gain; - 
Damn her, another cries, to th' Pit of Hell 


A B— a W—— I always ſaid ſhe'd ſell 
Her Miſtreſs, ſelf and m" to him wou'd pay her 


1 Thus, all condemn, few pity, none excuſe her; 

Some ſeem ſurpriz'd a little, moſt abuſe her; 
Tax her with Faults, high Crimes, and miſbehaviour; 
All which poor Famy will forſwear byr Saviour : C 
And fo, to clear herſelf in Time, I leave her, 
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A POEM 


Y Pany being * back from * 
FT Fal to ones f 


OW dull, how faded New Park Meadows ſeem! 
And Stombatter Fields how gay, how green! 
| Should this the Wonder prove of Nymph or Swain; x 
Tell them, that Doibꝰs quirted New Park Plain, . 
In Stombatter flow'ry Meads to graze again. = 


| Moſt lovely Daif! ſprung of lavey Race! | 
(For many a Charm thy Mother, Lovely, grace) 
A cherry red her ſhining Coat adorns, | | 
Her Head, black Eyes, leck Face, and ſtately. Homsy 
Her Body's comely, plump, both deep and round; 
With Legs and Hoofs, _—_ freight, and chan, 
and found: ?- 
Nor Mountown Mully, fam'd for Beauty rare, 
For Teats and Udders can with her compare : 


8 Then, from her Breath, a ſpicy Odour flows, 
= Perfuming all around, where'er ſhe goes. 
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Had Jove ſeen Love, when a Bull he turn'd, 
Not for Europa, but for;her, he'd burn'd ; 
Neglected Jo, ne'er had made ſuch Stir, 

But jealous Juno run horn mad on her. 
Forgive me Daih I a while digreſs, 
Tho Lonely s Fame be great, thine is no lf; 


Thy Beauties too, anon ſhall grace my Song, 


| Tho' ſhe, and New Park, yet ney Verſe peaking 


New Park! by Names „Geha fag, 

By Art improv'd 3 and the deſign'd Retreat 

Of a rich Family, both good, and great: 
Who, if they oft'ner but retired there, 

Would make that pleaſant Place the better Fare ; 


Z Meat wou'd the Kitchen fill, the Cellar Wine ; 


The Parlour with bright Side-board daily ſhine; 
The Houſe with chearful honeſt Friends abound 3 | 
And all with Pleaſure, Mirth, and Joy be crown 4. 
There, jovially they'd | pend each circling Day; 1 8 
The Men with Mirth, and Wine, the Lady's Tea: 
5 Nor . Tongue reveal whate' er ey do,or ſay. 


Ther 


(rzy. 
| Their Tea-Table ſhould then become my Theme; 
Not grac'd with Scandal, but with Zovelys Fame, 
Her ee and her Sugar-cream. 


ButGallfown' 5 lov'd I mprovements ſo conch pleaſe, 


That there : they chooſe to ſpend the Summer Days ; 


The pleaſant Gardens there, the fine Canal, 
The ſpacious Walks , delightful as the Mall, 

| The ſhady Groves, the lovely Plains and Fields, 
And almoſt all that Art or Nature yields, 
So long delight; that New Park ſeems to maprn © 
It's want of Entertaining in it's Tum. 


Rough are the Walks, and fading all the Trees, 


Nor ſeldom quiver with a ſprightly Breeze; 
Feint Echos found throughout the empty Dome, 
As vainly calling for the Maſter home. 

Poor Tirlogh ſays, the Cows repining ſeem, 
Nor can he whiſtle to divert their Spleen LL 
Nor Qonagh on her falt'ring Tongue prevail, 

To chant one Song to pleaſe them o'er the Pail ; 


( {93 ) 


What grieves her more too, is (4s T hear Lay) 
f That Loehs Mill now ſet che common way, 
Nor e er put by, (as us d) for Cream for Tea. J 
 Howe'er, one minds the Cows, and e 
And both devoutly wiſh their Lord's n 

As ch other Servants do too, 1 dare fay, 


7 But them I mind not, as not in my Way; . 
My chief Deſign being only Daify's Praiſe, 
Tho? 1 New Park chm theſe doleful Lays. 


| Daif! my worthy, my delightful Theme! 
(For oft I've taſted, and ſhall taſte thy Cream) 
Long may thy ſwelling Ladders ſpring with Mill; 
_ Late, very late, the merry Milk Maid Bilk; 
But ready ſtill, both Morn' and Ev'ning land 
With running Teats to meet brisk Molly 's Hand: : 
And Molly, in Return (as tis but meet — 
Shall ſtill take care to keep her Yeſſels ſweet; 
Her Dairy clean, her Milk from laviſh Waſte, * 
From all Domeſtick Thieves devouring Taſte ; [1-43 
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That arrant 7%, the bold voracious Cat, | 
: That covets Cream, tho? cloy'd with Mouſe and Rat, 
| Bat Pup (is ere is dead) ſo there's no fear 


Ah! 2 / Moly ' PT Pon me e adviſe), 
Thy glorious Fame for Cream and Butter Prize: I 
For what avails the China rich and fine, | 
The burniſh'd Plate, that on T 2a-tables ſhine, _ 
The various Sorts of coſtly, foreign Tea, = 
As Green, Imperial, Hyſon, or Buben, 

If thy domeftick Banquet fail to feaſt, 

With more fubſtantial Food, the hungry Guef : 
1 thy delicious Butter, nicely ſpread 
On many a thin-ſlic'd Piece of whiteſt Bres 
Thy ſweeteſt Cream, do not the Table grac- 

The reſt, (to me) but fill an empty Space z 

Is all but glitter, all a mere Slop-bowl ; | 

Thy Creum, thy Butter, charm the Poe?'s Soul z 

Shall make thy Fame, thro' neighb'ring Houſes ring. 

2 my glib 3 thy laſting Praiſes ſing. 
| Contr 
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* | 8 g * 
Country Miſs BET v. 
7 r 5 + -£ 44 + * ; 


15S Bey, blooming young, and gay,  /, 
' Briſk, wanton, wild, eee 2 

With all the ramping hoyden Airs, 

Of country Gambols Wakes, and dn N | 

| Was brought to Town, for Education, 

| And left in Cre ef a Nn, Y 

Her Aunt who kindly undertook 
After her Modelling to look MO 
A Lady of good Parts and Senſe, 

Improv'd by Books, Experience, 

Vers'd in the Manners of the Age; 

Diſcreetly pleaſant, gayly ſage; 

Witty, yet wiſe, one fit as cou'd be, - 
To teach and ſhow Mz/s what ſhe ſhou'd be: 5 
Her native Rudeneſs to aboliſh z : 
Or, what ſhe cou'd not mend, to poliſn; 
Jo ſee her Manners all refin'd, | 
And train her up to her own Minde: -oFY 
85 1 ro 
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To wk or walk, as was moſt ft, 

Or in the decent it Poſture fit, 8 
With Sampler in her Hand, or Bible, A 24 
Sell doitig any thing, bur ide n 
To ſee ſhe learn'd to gabble French; 

To work fine Needle- work, and dance . | 

Or ſing, or on the Spinnet play, 

(If M45fs had had an Far that way) 

And, in all Breeding to improve, 

But the myſterious Art of Love: 

Which pretty Miſe, as yet was thought 

Too young, too tender, to be taught ; 

Yet ſhrewdly gueſs'd at—what was what : 
Having from ruſtick Man, or Maid, 

Led to define a Spade a Spade, 

And, innocently void of Shame, 

Speak what a Maid ſhould bluſh to name. 


Her Age was ſaid to be but Ten; | 
(Too early for the Thoughts of Men) 


And, 
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And, far that Reaſon therefore, may be, 
Her Aunt indulg'd her with a Baby z 
Made one for her, her ſelf a nice one, 4 
Dreſs'd in the neweſt Mode and Faſhion: 


Which Miſs, (as *tis the Miſſes way) 
Was wond' rous fond of, for a day ; 


| But, like the moſt of Nomen: kind, ' 
Some other Play-thing ſeeks to find, 


Wherewith to pleaſe her fickle Mind : 
Now varying ev'ry Hour her Joy, 


For ſome new Bauble, Whim, or Toy : 
That Day likes this, and this Day that, FR 
Then wiſhes for ſhe knows not what ; 


Nor can her roving Fancy bring 


One Moment conſtant to one ing : 
Improv'd in little I ſhall name; 

Remaining ſtill the very Me... 
Wild, giddy Ramp, to- 7 own the 0 came. 


Js 


— 
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M, BBT TY's ſinging BIRD. 
5 A Pretty Song, this coming Spring. 
A ttle chanting Bird will ſing; © 
The Bird you've heard old Women 2 
Comes often down the Chimney-way J 


Then flies or hops the Houſe around, 
Where Tricks and Pranks are to be found : 


dre fame which does all Stories tell, 


When little Girls do ill, or well; 

When they're obſtrep'rous, or loquacious, , 
Contrump'rous, boiſt'rous or audacious ; . 
With what is given em diſcontent, 
Or ſay things of their own invent: 

Fling off their Caps and Cloaks '' th- Street; 
Beat little Children that they meet; 

Call Aunt a Sow, or ugly Witch, | 

Sicly a Huſſey, Slut, or B—h, 

Scratch, bite, and pinch, or pull her Quoite, 
And lead her a moſt dreadful Life ; 


Saunter 
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Saunter an Hour or two to School; e 
And when they come there, play the Fool, 
The ramping Hoyden, « or Miſs Bumkin, 
The Girls they ſit by, ever thumping; 
| Call Maſters, Baſtard or ſuch Name, 
And ev'ry little Miſs defamez _ 
When Aunt can ſcarce on them prevail 

To wear a Gown not rattle-tail 3 71 
| Yet never want a — Tail: 
When they have got a knack. of crying, 
Their Stays a lacing, or Hair tying ; 


00 oft to Bed with weeping Eyes, 


Yet ſigh and flobber when they riſe 3 
| When Raiſins, Sugar-plums, nor Figs. | 
Will beibe them not to pull off Wiggs : 

For which, their bawling, and their yelping, | 
| They ſurely get full many a ſcelping, 

Are lock'd in Vaulr, or Hole o'th* Stairs, 

To ligh, and fret, and melt in Tears, 
To bawl, and roar, and not let out, 
Till many a Tear is dropt about, 

Me 


(90) 


And after to tFeir Miſtreſs ſent 
For further Flogging Puniſhment; 


Which Chaſtiſements, if proving vain, | 


They never more muſt go again 

To . or Delamain, 

But carry'd be, from City far, 

To Jerrico or Mullingar. 
Theſe, and perhaps a bolder thing, | 
This little prating Bird will ſing, 
Of naughty Girls this coming Spring. 


But, if they re modeſt, mild, and witty, 


And do Things innocent and pretty 5 
Obſerving always what they're bid, : 
Never deſerving to be chill, 
Diſcreet and good , they will be then, 
By Ladies lov'd, admir'd by Men ; 
Indulg'd i in cv'r ry harmleſs way, 

And ſuffer'd now and then to play; 
Have all the fineſt, niceſt Cloaths, 


e 


Rich Ribbons, Laces, Stockings, Shoes, 


| Gold 


(5181) 

Cold Snuff- box, Watch, and Diamond Pendant, 
And Croſs with Jewels at the end on't, 

Oft Coach abroad, to take the Air, 

At Pork and Strand, when Weather's fair; 


Go now and then, on Holidays, 
To Conſorts, Puppet-Shows, ind Plays; 
Be always fine, moſt nicely dreſs'd, 
In what's moſt curious, rich, and beſt. 
All theſe this pritty Bird will ſing ; 
All theſe and more will ſurely bring 
- Girls, if Good, this coming Spring. 


FR, 


W 


7 a FRIEND, who led 4 retir d indolent 
Life for ſome Years in à Garret, in his own 
Houſe. | 1255 1 

; f happy Friend, who, 5 free from 


Secure, in lonely Garret dwell; 
Vevoid of either Hope, or Fear, 
| Of fuff ring ill, or doing well. 


„„ | Serenely 
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Seradely bleſs'd, in that contented State; 
You neither dread the Poor-man' s needy Fate, 
Nor envy the ſuperfluous Fortune of the Great. 


1 
Slow glide thy eaſy Hours away, 
Regardleſs how to get, or ſpare z 
Still loit'ring out each lazy Day, 
| Each tedious dull revolving Lear; 
Contemning Mortals, who with Toil and Pain, 
Forgo thy careleſs Life for Worldly Gain, 
Or with dull Thinking teaze their working Brain. 
Ul. 
Th infipid W ew of the Old, 
The giddy Pleaſures of the Young, 
Th advent'rous Actions of the bold, 
And ard'ous Labours of the Strong; 
With all the fooliſh. Precepts of the Wiſe, * 
Navy, ew n your once ador'd, bright Roſey's Eyes, 5 
You, with f uperior Judgment, gravely there af 
ſpiſe. 


While 


(183) 
: Iv. i 
| While, wiley Stateſmen ſpend their Time, 
Emmbroiling of the Land; . 
And hum · drum Parſons cant and whine, 
Io fave us being damn d; 
While bawling Lawyers waſte their fruitleſs Breath, 
To leave Eſtates to ſpend-thrift Heirs at death ; 
You think them all, your Notice far beneath. 


1 
Thus, in exalted Manſion ſmug, 

Tho? Humble, yet Sublime, 

Tour only dear- lov d ſelf you hug ; 

To all Things elſe ſupine : 

In lofty State, thus all your Days you ſpend; 
A State ſo high, you needs muſt condeſcend, 
Ik, (as you ſeldom do) you deign to ſee a Friend. 2 


FM ) 


A THOUGHT, in the pleaſant Gnovs 
. Cabragh. 


As off the Sea, the chearful Sn Gates. 

Loos'd from the welcome Veſſel's furling 
| Sails, 1 

(By dif rentWinds, and boyſt'rous Waves long toſs'd, 

Now ſafely anchor'd on the pleaſing Coaſt) 

With careleſs Speed blow o'er the open Meads, 

To ſtop, and wanton in theſe cloſer Shades; 

Here gaily revel ; while the joyful Trees, 

With dancing Leaves ſalute each ſprightly Breeze; 

Till charm'd to Reſt, nor farther pleas' d to rove, 

They fall expiring in the ſilent Grove. 


So I, retiring to this pleaſant Shade, 
(My toilſome, worldly Voyage, almoſt made) 
Reflect with Scorn, on all my Troubles paſt, 
The low'ring Clouds, that ſtill my Joys o *ercaſt, 
My Friend's lukewarmnefs, or my Focs dire Hate, 


And all the ruffing Storms of adverſe Fate : 
. 


A 

Here free from all the num ' rous ills of Life; 

From Care, Pain, Envy, Pride, Deſign, or Strife g; 

From wicked Dublin happily remov'd, 

= Andall it's Follies (once too dearly lov'd,) 

This quiet, calm, and lonely Seat I chuſe, 

Bleſs'd with my Innocence, and harmleſs Muſe : 

In this Retreat, could make a laſting ſtay, | 
0 ill Senſe, to Dotage, Life to Death, gave way. 


— 
_ 
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MIR A's Dream, in c T1 Lap. 


A Mira lay in Celia's Lap, 
Taking a ſweet et delightful Nap, 

| (For ſure delightful ſweet muſt be 

The Nap that's taken on her Knee) 


A pleaſing Dream | it's Thoughts poſſev'd, 
Amuſing thus it's little Breaſt. 


The lovely Celia chaſte; and ſilk.” 
With Crowds | of Lovers round her Chair, 
(As plain as Dream cou'd ſhow) ſhe ſee, 
Sit ſondling Mira on her Knee; 
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While the, 5 of their Sighs, _ 
On Fav'rite Mira kept her Eyes; 
| Miro, the Object of their Hate, 


For being Czlie's darling. Pet. 


T' engage the Fair's obdurate Heart, 
Fach Lover play'd a diff rent part: 
| Wiſh flutt' ring Airs, or fawning Bows, 
With ſimple Pray'rs, or ſenſeleſs Vows ; * 
| With Laughter ſome, and ſome with Sighs, 
With flent Tongues, or ſpeaking Eyes, | 
Each ſtrove to make the Fair his Prize. 
Till Demon bolder than the reſt, 
Stretching one Hand near Czlia's Breaſt, 
While c' other lily ſeem'd to move | 
Near to her Cabinet of Love 3 
Rais'd roſy Bluſhes in her Face, | 
And made her vow ſhe'd quit the place 
Which watchful Mira quickly 5 d. : 
And (barking) thus to Cala ay d. 


i . 


e Ts 


1 
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The rude Attacks of Men ne- er fear, 
While I, your faithful Guard, am here; 
For ſtill, I ſhall take care of this, 

To watch my Seat, the Seat of Bliſs : 
So, all their wiles you may defy, 
While you ft fil, and here I lie. 


n 


— 
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Upon a young Lavy, , aſl. —_ 
| N Somnus ! haſte, exert your 1 
9 inſpire with ſofteſt Love, the hardeſt 1 2 
Let pleaſant Dreams her weary d Mind employ, 
And ſweeteſt Viſions raviſh her with Joy; _ | 
Let fancy repreſent a thouſand Scenes : 
Of Love, in ſhady Groves, near purling — 
Of Nymphs and Swains, careſſing o'er the blifful \ 7 
Plains, | | 
All former Cruelty, with Pride remove; 
Let ſofteſt thoughts her ſlack' end Senſes move, 
And briſk fond Paſſions tune her up to Love. 


Delight, 


; e 
Delight, eke, lummon all your Charms 
But wake her, yielding to my longing Arms: 1 
Raiſe her, with raviſhing delightful Strains; 
Rewarded Love, half recompence your Pins 


* 
„ — — — — — 


The Force of Love, and BEAUTY, 85 


* 


pon”! fated Man / cruel Deſtiny of Love! 
That nothing can it's anxious Pains remove | 
No Time, Place, Remedy, evn natural Reſt, 


Can quell the Fury in a Lover's Breaſt ; 
| Deſtrudtively it reigns, nor can be diſpoſſeſt. | 


With pleaſing Pains, at firſt, it bribes our Hearts; 
Then ſooths with flatt'ring Joys our other Parts: 


Shews Beauty, deck'd in unreſiſtful — 
Alluring Lovers to her coz'ning Arms ; : 
Fraught with ſweet Looks,ſweet ved = ME | 

| Whole Worlds of fancy'd Bleſage in her Face: C 
| No wonder then, the ranquilt'd Heart gives Plate.” 


sabe 5 
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Streight, the gay 1d6l, wond'ring Man adores s 


| Regards no Reſt, but rages to enjoy, 


And ev'ry Faculty does ſtill employ! 


He ſpares no Pains; or Coſts; ' ſevereſt Cares 
He'll undergo, with Jealouſies and Fear; 
Nay killing hate it ſelf, he'll firmly ber 119 
And loyal Love avow, ev'n in Deſpair, 
So wond'rous pow'rful, the Charms of Beauty are. . 


To « foi 2 MrsTREG. 1 


E LL me, infatiate Hlvia, who £ 
Thy fatal Charms muſt next undo ? 

F what new Cully do'ſt thou drive 

Thy fading Beauties to revive; 

With ſtudy d Arts prepar'ſt thy Face, 

Affect'ſt a Joy, and modeſt Grace, 

With thouſand other Tricks to moye 

| Some poor unwary Zouth to love: 


Who 


(190) 
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Who many a Night muſt lurking wait 
And, when, at laſt, within he's got. 
(Fooliſh, deluded, whining Sot) - 
He thinks himſelf poſſeſt of all 

N bete es Boy). 


That all thy Charms are mere Deceit, - 
And thou thy ſelf, a perſect Cheat ; 


How falſe thy Love's, how feint's 2 Fl 3 


The Heav'ns be prais'd, that I am fee 


From all thy Wiles, and T reachery z ; 

I, who no more thy Charms obey, * 

Smile, to ſee others caſt away, 

Who dare to fail in thy unfaithful Sea. 


Horr 


Horx and Dasrain; 


; | 1 | 1 : 1 a 
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W HILST you are e abſent; 1 5 81 fue, 
I xe on Hupe, and caſe my Fear ; ariel 
But, when your ſcornful Looks I view, * 1 
I die wich Grief and deep Peſair. 3 


To ſee how cruel ain you prove, BYE 


Torments my Heart with killing Pain ; 
To think. that ſometime you ne 


Makes | It rejoice; and hive agi. 4 * 3 14 by” 62 


0 


"5 : * * 7 Be "T 6 ; ; = ; 4 5 10 * * 
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Thus, like a Pri' ner, Sentence paſt = MR 
Still fondly I expect Reprieve 3 = ; 


al hope, that you'l relent at laſt, 
And, out of Pity, let me live. 


e = 2 9 
8 * 1 - 
5 ** * 
4 8 
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* 8 . * 
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'On Capt. Mol IxEUx, commonly calld Wifi 
and No Wife ; who was ſuppos d to have been 
moſt barb” rouſly ſtrangled by an inbuman 
1 with bis own Wa in 
1728. | 
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IENTLE, or Rupie Reader! dts or kibd! 
To dull, or jocund Lines, ſevere, or blind! 


Be glad, or ſorry, laugh, or ſhed « Tear, | 
'Tis equally th* indifrent Writer's Care. 


The Printer too, — t Eaſe, 

| So this but ſells well, how. it pique or pleaſe; 
| Still wiſely judging Humour, Wit, or Senſe, i 
By quick and good Produce of ready Pence ; 

21 — any Fools or Madmen dic, 
So, ſome ſurvive to write their E. . 

|| And more renin fo imple a1 69 25 


i 
: 


- With wretched Dulneſs oft he fees you bi, 
And Lies and Nonſenſe buy for Truth and Wit; 


Os 
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On Proc, and Puns, and ting Speeches ; 5 
Fi irſt throw away your Price, then wipe your —= 


Highly Ertol his bright i ingenious Parts, 5 15 4 l 


Tk 


Who writes learn'd Treatiſes on P FS) = 
Gladly he ſees the Frantick Humour en Me 8 wa 
By od, or upſtart Scriblers, daily fed | 
While many Morrals, (long thought fi to die) Fi 
Have oft, Gr late, ſarviv'a: their EA. 
You bold bright Vice! Competing for len. 
ding; (ſame for Profit, Tn for Praiſe th 
With Poems, Prolagues, Epilogues, and Plaus! 


And you, more humble Scriblers of 2 E bot 


Oles, Epigrams, and Zlegies, not worth My —— 
Bove all the ſtudy d Subjects of your Muſes, | |, 
Commend me to the one, mine odly - chuſes: 14 
I only chane'd | to hear, to think, or dream. 2 
n Sr ee * Sg 


moat en diſmal Fate 


mourn 


Poor _— ml he Wife 1. (hard. unboppy, State bt 


Waiie Y : 5 5 g i N - FO 
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(ee 
Too hand als too common now o 7 Dept, 0 
Wert not to be redreſs'd, by Mean men: 


Ga” == 


| By uſing « other's Wives, (like ſome in Town) 
Or keeping a fat Dory of ones oon; 

| By pocketing the Horns, if tip'd with Gold; 
Or ſparing, i in Revenge, nor young, nor old. | 


Some ways like theſe, our Capt. Joby had try'd; ; 
The fatal Cauſe, a5 you ſhall hear be dy d. 


P Bur fince his Pani, A Bu of Bits. 
Will ict avail to eighten rief, or Nich; 
or why he parted, een ee 

Nor any fignal Action of his Life z | 

Th ſome ſay, he's no Native of this Pace 2000 

And left his Lach piquid and in Diſgrace ; | 

That all his Scenes of Life have been, at 

Compos'd of Folly, Lewdneſs, Rant, 5 fe I 

halt proce to th” Point propoſed 16 0 

deni d Fate uff his diſmal Phiz.” 


Tuns twelve at Night; ; e were the nab, 


eee or boſky cur to catch z | 
; n TT YL EP While 


1 


— 


1 


PFearleſs of Conftable, or Wach. or Guard, 


Beſides, 917 * 4 of his Booty ſhar'd, „ 
Happy for him, that !, could it be ru 


A fat, o old, Dom, that be :kepbs 1043. 64! 14 


17 


08 


— TIA 14 1 NN Tu - U ci 12 $3173 * tient 36 HLA 44 
While Ah Bullies b paſs | them boldly by, ay 
d Reba eu 


And Rogue * AE ulk, or from them fly; 
When luckleſs Molineux i jſt made 2 fal Ran 


F 2 144 * fo . 2 


From ; guz'ling Belch and Brandy in Smock-Alh |; 


41 


With Bawds, Pimps, Bull  Pickpockets, and W/] 


4 . 


Who made him drunk, then kick'd him out of Doors. 


- Roatiig he reed fon Side t to Side 0 ch Seree, 
Nor greater Bull than himſelf cou'd meet, i 


a * 
4 | 


Who knew bim well, and as a mad Man, [ny 


by 


* * K 3 3 48 
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That they had ſeen his | Honour home to Bed ;, 


720 6 2e 1 


But nought vou d pleaſe his curs'd libid nous e 


+ x 
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'Till he had ſeen his Darling Puſe, ot We. 


i B44 * 454 1: $43 | 4? Þ pe 4 
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With whom he often k, but oft ner PROP 


7 * enn 4841 E 


More terrible than Dollagbon, to all he paſts. 'Þ 


„„ 
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At Madam Lodging he arriv'd at kalt. 


1 
N 2 


5 bc 


Pp . 
He knock'd—be enter d—ſhook his awful Head 

Then (grinning gim fond Ogles at her) ſaid, E 
Ie —ugh! muſt a while—ugh! on the Bed : 

Then flating, foearin, tagg'rin, ragg'ring round, E 


The Bed he breath'd on laſt, at laſt" he Band. 
Whether acroſs, at Head, or Feet, or how, 
He threw him down's not much material now; 
But dow he ſwack'd in's Cloaths—and Mrs, Giph 


| As full of haſte, or luſtful too 35 tipfy ; 


1 


To ſhow, forſooth! her ardent eager 1 
"Beſide him lay, or under, or above, 3 | 
'- Here, feign my Muſe wou'd 6h" a thady \ Veil 

Oer the ſad — of a d T Tale ; _ i 1 


Which from all Vents moſt plendifully fow'd: 


How Madan ſtorm? dad ſwore,and (much pon) 
Reſolv'd, than bear it fo, ſhe'd ſee him choak'd; I | 
So tirſting croſs his Throat his ue I dk. * 
She baſely made him dance a ea ſrangling Jig | 


'#S > 2 


( "97 0 


A 3 
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of which, i's fear'd, or ber a, believ'd, or fd, 


| as þ 1 43 2 N 


He Either is, or vas or may be dead. - oY 555 
Tho PII, ar (for | ſake of Truth, or Jeſt) 
His wretched reſtleſs — now at Reſt; 
And ſhould hereafter any Mortal boaſt 

Hs Figure, do pronounce * but * cler, 


K 


places eeweye New! gs! It He: OE. 
For, ſome of ye, in earneſt he'll make cry, 
Should he be yet alive—and what care 1? 


2 5 4 * 
8 # — * #4 * + 9 1 # 
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then an intended aunt 15 Power- court 75 {ee 
5 P 11 . 


To the Tune of, Which no Body can den). 


[= ling you a Song, on 2 comical Theme, TEM r C4 
Of a whimſical Jaunt, or a Jaunt like a Dream, 
Or of no Jaunt at all, which * ſays much cha 

n 


Which no Body can deny. 


N 3 . ee . 
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"BOT F 
There's a Place near a Vale, a Mountain, or Cin, 
1 can't tell in; which, having never there been, © 4 
en Mile from fair Dublin, "1 


47 q F j 31 N 1 
Which, Ge. 


. ES ; 


n 


This Place, of a late Lond deceas'd, was the Seat; 8 


But by his Demiſe, (as next Heir to th' Eſtate) 4 

Is fall n to one, tho* no Lord, yet as great. 
FF 
; | 

Who welcomes his Friends fo ſo kindly, (I hear) „ 


Wich all Sorts of Wine, and 53 Chear, | 
to make any one long to be 
N ben 6 


4 7 . 


89 


Here a Spark had I | =. N be merry ; 

Some may think to drink Claret, Hock, White-f 
\.: wine or Sherry," 5 

But, in Truth, for a Taſte of a Caſk of fer um. 
1 Which, &c. 


* 


C 


A Liquor be br and faney d ſo. FRED a Ad 
That (tho* he deſpair'd of broaching 1 it there) 
Yet,he'd took with a Lick of the Caſk for hisShare. 


Which, &c. 


Ls ac | TJAATIF 

| The Morn? was appointed, thi fame Spark, and] Lk s 

With 2 jolly gay Tho one George Wi le 
- Ee" 4;'4 ls. 


Were to ride there on | Horſeback, o or in Chair to fly. 
| . Ra 
| Which, ere. 


— ef *. 


| Now, whether the Horſes were plat w with foreW!””* 


Heel, ” Ki , 20921200 

4 Fracture had ra to the Chain, or the a 
Bat the iat ws broke off by aTrick of the De'ils. 4 ks 
= thts Which, Gee. 134 ig awtT 

1 155 3113 Ua many 


curs'd Diſappointment this, by the by, 
To ſce neither Power5-court,. nor Miſs P—y | 
Both which I may yet do, before that I dye. 
Which, Se. \ vol aid 8 af 


N 4 5 a 


9 * ). 
Wn 249; 


. William Earl C——R; 
In the Manner WOO 


241 an the Deathof the Rt. HoxounazLe h 


SA 


Srzovns, I. 


WW AK E the Britiſh Harp again, 
\ To a fad melodious Strain ; | 


Wake the Harp, whoſe ev'ry String, 
| When F—— reſign'd his Breath, 


Accus' d inexorable Death : 


For I once, more muſt in Aſiction ſing, 
One Song of Sorrow more beſtow ; _ | 
The Burden of a Heart o ercharg d with 3 2 
| Yet 0 my Soul! if ought may bring Relief, 

Full many, grieving, ſhall applaud thy Grief; 
The pious Verſe, that r does deplore, 
| Whom all the boaſted Powers of Verſe cannot re- 


1 | . 5 © i 5 f 
boy : N . u 4 : 7] 7; FE #4 ; 
of, Aurnraer nt. JI. 
2 = a 


Not tv her, his fondeſt Care, 
Not to his lov'd Offipring fair; 


SS, 3 Nor 


LI Een 
Sb; Hef 
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Nor kis Country ever gear: 158 
From her, from them, from Brits tom, 
With her, vith them does Britain moum; 9 
ſt from ern Eye calls forth a Tear 3 ; 2 2 
And intermingling Sighs with Praiſe, 40116 
Al good Men wiſh the Number of his Days, ” 
| Hel bhi e IR Te 20 

In that ſeal'd Book, where all Things that pertain _ 
| Ty mortal Men, whatever things befal 


Are from Eternity confirm'd beyond recal. 


FIFTY 1 3 - RG ce 
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8 _ Eyopz. 1. Ys 
in am 1 wDns Le 
Where every 406. and every IY 2h 0 
Where every Grief, and every Jong: e 2 bak 
Every Pleaſure, every Pain,” l 
Each bitter, and each ſweet Alloy, 2 


Jo us uncertain tho they flow, 

Are pre-ordain'd, and fix d above. 
Too wretched State | did Man forcknow 
"Thoſe IIls, which Man cannot remove : 
Vain is Wiſdom for preventing 
What the wiſeſt live lamenting, 
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When be ſhall be calld away ? | bal Rp 
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Various is the Term afſign'd, | | ORE. - 


An Hour, a Day, ſome Months, or + | big | 
The breathing Soul on Earth appears. | I” 
But, thro the ſwift Succeſſion of Mankind, A 


Swarm after Swarm J a buſy Race, : 
The Strength of Cities, or of Courts the Grace, 
Or who in Camps delight, or who abide —& 
Diffus'd o'er Lands, or futon Oceans wide; 
Of them, though many here long ling ring' 
And fee their Chikleens Childrh f yer, How few 
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Here we come, and here we 8% 5 * ; 
| Shadows paſſing too and fro, 3 2 : 5 
OI YT 


( 203 * 


125 
Seen awhile, Forgotten foon : 

But thou, to fair Diſtin®tion born, 
Thou Cm, beamy in ie 
of Life, light IN 
Scarce verging to the Steep decline, " 
Hence ſummon 'd while thy Virrues-radiant ſhine i 
Thou ſingled out, the Foſterling of Fame 
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: * „ af 


Secure of Praiſe, nor eſs ſecur d from Blame, aH 
Shalt be remembered with a ſond Applauſe, 1 Ar 
+ lag ng 
Eeovz. . | ; 
United i in one publick Wal, Wo 0 | | 1 
Rejoicing in one Freedom all : 7 | X 
Crs Hand applied the Seal, 
| And levelf'd the Partition Wall. : 


The choſen Seeds of great Events, : 
Are thinly ſown, and ſlowly riſe : | 
And Time the Harveſt-Scythe preſents 

In Seaſon to the Good and Wiſmſdſe. 


Hymning 1 to the Harp my Sue . 
Fain wou'd I record his Glory. 
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Like the hallowed Bards of Lore, 100 57 I 
Who chaunted in authentick Rymes. 
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And Virtue died without a Song. 


Support of friendleſs right, to powerful w wrongs 
A check, behold him in the Judgment Seat : 
Twice, there, approv'd; in Rightequſneſs compleat: 


With . and reproving with a winning are. 
| AnTISTROPHE, um. 


| Hear him ſpeaking and you hear 
| Reaſon tuneful to the Ear! 
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Pouring forth with, hevey Hear, 5 2 2 7 90 
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E're living Vice, in Verſe was varniſh'd oer. 
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In juſt Awards how gracious | tempering, Law, 3 5 


_ 


by ſoft Alarms, and with a gentle Force 


The liberal Mind 3 in F reedom train 


Inheritance of long Deſcent! ' 
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Lips, with thymy Language ſweet, 
Diſtilling on the hearer's Mind ie; 
The Balm of Wisdom, —— dats. 13 


Fin Ant L . 105 2 


Celeſtial Gifts j—ob, when the Nobles meet, 


> 
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When next, thou Sex-furrounded Land, 3 
nu 10 : 207 — 


Thy Nobles meet at Brunfwick's high Comma 
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In vain they ſhall che Charmer's Voice defire 1 
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In' vain thoſe Lips of Eloquence require ; 
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That mild Convittion which the Soul aal 
one nh: 1001 oft 
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To * Perſuaſion willing nell 3 
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Freedom, which, in crimſon'd r. 
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By hardy Toil, our Buben gain - 
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The ſacred Pledge ſo dearly priz 24 © 
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By that bleſt Spirit, we lament. ; | i 
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Plaintive Numbers, gently flowing, 
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Sooth the Sorrows to hi owing !* 
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GR e Youth unknown, _ 


in ioc. 


Enobling Manhood, flower of Life full bon. 
May never = Ie the Boſom-image faint ! 

O let him prove, what Words but weakly paint; | 
The living lovely Seit iblance of bis Sire, = 


A Model to his Son that Ages cy ale 1 


9 * 
. 
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M 13 mls 2000 T 1:56 vo 
Every Views, every Grace . 4 * 
Still ng in, the Race. | 5 
Once chy Father's pleaſing Hope. 1 


Thy widow'd Mother's Comfort * „ 
No fuller Bliſs does Heaven allow, | ; 2 
While we behold yon wide br pread a2 azure Cope | 
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With burning Stars chick luſtr'd'o'er 1 i777 
| Than to enjoy, and to deſerve, a Sor 
ot creaſur'd Fame by blameleſh Deeds:aqquir(d-/. 
Br all unenvied, and by all dend, 
Free Gift of men æhe T flbure of good WII! 
Ric tape increaſe ie fil. „ wolk 
te Eronite cf 20 age 
The Naber Eble al remains” 00 une 
Above the yer unfathom'd pn 
Where triumplant Gladneſs reigns; 5 
Where Wiſhes ceaſe, and Pleaſures N 
Beyond all with : where bitter [Tear mn 
For dying Friends are never ſned : 
Where ſighing none, deſire paſt ren nil 2163 
Recall d, or wiſh the future fed. 
| Mournful Meaſures, O relieve me. 
g Sweet Remembrance, — 1113s vl 
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He the Robe of Juſtice wore, ” a AULAh 
rd not, as heretofore, 
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Is ſuch Perfection born ; and bom to die ? 
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When the Magiſtnite'was fought” ina d13'77 
With yearly Gifts, of what avail HE 6 mr 
Are guilty Hoards ?' for Life is fail; was 

And we are judg'd, where favour is no ebe. 


By him fore warn d, thou frantick Iſle, 


How did the Thirſt of Gold thy Sons beguile 4 i 

Beneath the ſpacious Ruin Thouſands groan'd, 

By him alas forewarn'd, by him bemoan'd. op 

Where ſhall his like on Earth be ſound ? 3 
Shall I once more behold the molt beloy'd of Men! 

271 Ax TISTROPHE, V. 1 ol 1 

Winning Aſpect ! Winning Mind! cle ts Loo 
Soul and Body aptly join'd ; i D l 107 
Searching Thought, engaging Witt. „ 


Enabl'd to inſtruct, or pleaſe, 4711 Aly LY T5 1183941 
Vniting Dignity with Eaſe, e. 


— 


Endearing Excellence !——O why 


gotl (7 


any 


In one eternal Spring? and we bewail 
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Or do ſuch rare Endowments {till ſurvive - 


As Plants remov'd to milder regions thrive 


The parting Soul, new-born to Life that cannot fail, 
_ Epobpe. V. | | | 5 
Where ſacred Friendſhip, plighted Love, 


Parental Joys, unmix'd with Care, 


— 


Thro' perpetual Time improve ? £2 *,52 wad 
Or do the deathleſs bleſſed Share | 


Sublimer Raptures, unreveal'd. 
Beyond our weak Corruption pure? 
But while thoſe Glories lie conceab d, 
The Righteous count the Promiſe ſure; 
Trials, to the laſt, enduring; 

To the laſt their Hope ſecuring, 
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A Irvitation to Roß IN Hoop. 


IR, Thurſday next, the Archers dine, 
On Round of Beef, if not Sir Loinz 
Though Round ſuits beſt, at B 7s Houſe, 
A Glaſs to drink, and to carouſe, 
And is, to Marks-men, you'll allow, 

For each his Arr#w, and his Bow, 
Much fitter to determine Lots ; 

The Center ſhewing neareſt Shots: 

The Day then, Sir, to celebrate, 
And crown each Archer”s lucky Fate, 

The Muſe your Company beſpeaks, 

To ſhoot, at leaſt, for Ale and Cakes ; 
And, Sir, whoever wins the Prize, 

| To do him Juſtice to the Skies, 


* 


Ronix Hoop“ 


) 5 


\ 
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Rosi Hood' N 


Victorious Laurel, not the Bays, 
Is all my Soul's Deſire. 


| Soon will the raſh Apollo know, 


The Danger of 1 inviting, 


An Archer armed with i "Tb 


And Impliments for fighting, | 


Will ſmall Protection yield, 


Againſt an Areber's conquering Arms, 


Tho turn d into a Shield, 4 


His Butt he'll make it, which ſhall feel 
The Marks of his Diſdain, 
His Arrows tip with Blades of Steel, 


Shall pierce thro! ev "ry Vein. 


* - 4 
# - 
+ 
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That Round of Beef wid” all it's Charms, 


- — 


Uvrovemv by Piebus conn Rays, 
And his poetick Fire, Hy % 


f 0 212) 


The vier n gain'd, he ſcorns to when 


1001 nown , 2 


For gen *rous Deeds re 
Then to the Ronid found we'll toalt 1 _ 
Tin all the World tums round.” 44 604 3 
Thus writeth-in * merry mood, | 
Your humble Servant Robin Hood. | 


Written at Paris i in the Winte 1729. 


From a GrnTLEMAN to bis Farenn, 


Thou whoſe Friendſhip is my Joy and Pride, 

Whoſe Virtues warm. me and whoſe Precepts 
Thou to whom Greatneſs rightly, underſtood, 

Is but a larger Po x of doing good; | 

Say, p. amid the Toils of anxious Se, 

Does not thy ſecret Soul deſue Retreat? 

Do ſt thou not wiſh (the Taſk of glory done) | 

Thy buſy Life at length might b be thy © own ? 


That 
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That to thy lov'd Philoſophy refign'd, f 
No Care might. ruffle thy unbended Mindꝰ 
jut is the Wiſh, for all that Heay'n' can give, | 
Or favour'd Man in Recompen 

i to reflect at Eaſe, 1 

And ON to: enjoy * Virtue gains. 


Not um I praiſe who from the World red, | 
By no enliy* ning, gen' rous Paſſion „ e © 
On flow Ty Couches lumbers Life away, 
And gently lets his active. Pow' rs decay, 3 | 


Who fears bright Glory” 8. awful Face to Sha. : 
And ſhuns Renown as much as Infamy. 


But bleſs'd i is he who exerciv'd in Cares, - 

To private Leiſure publick Virtue bears z 

Who tranquil ends the Race he nobly run, 

And decks Repoſe with Trophics 1 

Him Honour follows to the ſecret Shade, 

And crowns propitious his declining Head: 

in his Retrcat their Harps the Muſes ſtring. 

Ang lo the Gro es by hitn ſrequentel ling: 1 | 
hat 13 „ Friendſhip 
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Friendſhip and Truch on all his Moments wait, 
Pleas d with Retirement better than with State, 
And round the Bow'r where humbly Rs 

Fair Olives bloom, or verdant Laurels riſe : | 

So when thy Country ſhall no more demand, 

The needful Aid of thy ſuſtaining Hand 
When Peace reſtor'd ſhall all her Rights ſecure, 

And Faction s ſelf ſhall own them fix'd and fure ; 

Then to the Shades of learned Eaſe retir'd, 

The World forgetting, by the World admir'd, 

Among thy Books, and F riends thou ſhalt poles | 

Contemplative, and quiet Happineſs, 

| Pleas'd to review a Life in Honour ſpent, 

And painful Merit, paid with ſweet Content. 


| Yet tho' thy Hours unclog d with Sorrow roll, 
Tho Wiſdom calm, and Science feed thy Soul, 
One greater Bliſs remains to be poſſeſs d, 


Which only can improve, and crown the reſt; 
permit thy Friend this Secret to reveal, 
Which thy own Heart perhaps cou'd better tell; 
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All we can aſk of guardian Saints above, 

| to be truly lo d and fondly love, 
This is the Charm, that imooths the troubled Breaſt, 
Friend to our Health, and Author of our Reſt, | 
Bids every gloomy vexing Paſſion fly, 


And tunes each jarring String to Harmony. 
Dull is the Privilege of living free, - | 
Our Hearts were never form'd for Liberty, a 
Some beauteous Image well imprinted there, 

: Can beſt defend them from conſuming Care, =P 
In vain to Groves and Gardens we retire, 
And Nature in her rural Works admire, 

 Tho' grateful theſe, yet theſe but faintly charm, 

They may delight us, but they cannot warm; 

Beauty alone can touch the Heart with Joy, 
Wake ev'ry Senſe and ev'ry Pow'r employ: 
The lovely Sex was made Mankind to bleſs, _ 
The bright Diſpenſers of our Happineſs. 

| May ſome fair Eyes, my Friend thy Boſom fire, 

With . Pains of ev* 7 gay Deſire, 
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And teach thee that ſoft Science, which alone, 
Still to thy ſcarching Mind reſts faintly known ; 
85 Thy Soul, tho' great, is tender and refin'd, 
To Friendſhip ſenſible, to Love inclin d, 
And therefore long thou can'ſt not arm thy Breaſt, 4 
Againſt the Ent'rance of ſo ſweet a Gueſt. 
Hear what th' inſpiring Muſes bid me tell, 


2M For Heav'n ſhall ratify what they reveal, 


A choſen Bride ſhall in thy Arms be plac'd, 

With all th' attractive Charms of Beauty grac'd, 

Whoſe Wit and Virtue ſhall thy own expreſs, 

Only diſtinguiſh'd by their ſofter Dreſs: 

Thy Greatneſs, ſhe, or thy Retreat ſhall ſhare, 

Sweeten Tranquility, or ſoften Care, 

Her Smiles the Taſte of ev'ry Joy ſhall raiſe, 

And add new Pleaſure to Renown and Praiſe, 
1 charm'd you own 1 the Truth my Verſe wou 4 

| prove, | 


That Happineſs is near ally'd to Love. 8 


Tub 
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Tootiplng F FxiznDs turd 4 COOKS, | er. 
be roafting of a CAT. © 


| O NE. Night when that falubrious Cordial Wine, 
Had made my Friends bright * as vel 


a: 7 v6 
| 1 rn | 


When the Clock nick d the 1 hour of Seven, 
And crazy limping Watchmen croak'd Eleven, 
n parch'd C Coats to 1 Viidni 


-Knave ing 


f 


*Twas then my honeſt Bottle-Friend and I, 
| Ip drinking made both hungry and more dry, : 
Wanted of Meat and Ale a freſh Sopply, 


To N £4. Cooks we ſteer d our Courſe, 
Fach with a Stomach like a Carrier's Horſe, 


That ccul i have prey'd on meaſly Pork or worſe: 


(6 


ee 
Slink Veal, Bulls Kidneys, lean Graſs Lamb, or 


Altho it dy'd in Ditch or Bramble, rotten: 


| Along we hobbl'd by the Heaven's Lacht. 
Stagg ring like Red-coats on the King's Birth-night, 
Feeble our Hams, and very dim our Sight: 


With no ſmall Pains at laſt we gain'd the Rounds, | 
| Where Country-Graſiers gather up their Pounds, 
For Flocks and Drones the glutt'nous Town con- 


We liſten'd but no ratling Jacks we heard ; 
Before we hop'd, but now alas we fear'd, 
Becauſe no Signal of Relief appear'd. 


The Doors were faſt, we found the Hour too late, 

Each greaſie pale- fac'd Cook, perfum'd with Sweat, 
Was hugging with Delight his Oy Mate. 7 

we 
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knock'd, and chump'd in vain, ond could not 


The ſullen Cots, who were 850 above, 
Sopping thay: T ails 1 i' th Dripping-Pan of Love: 


From chengh we rambled to a 3 Cloſe, 
Wherein we well remember'd ſtood a Houſe 


Giv'n n to late Hours, convenient for our Uſe. 


No ane through the Priory-Gates we came, | 
| But we ſeb Candles through the Windows flame: | 
From whence we found we had not loſt our Aim. 


| We knock'd and had a kind Admittance given: 
| By Gueſt like us our merry Hoſt had thriven ; 
| When thus recciv'd we thought ourſelves in Heaven. 


My Landlord being a Brother of the String, 
Could ſcrape a Tune, or jolly Catch could ſing ; 
Which pleaſing Gifts did Cuſtom. often bring : 
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No ſooner enter'd but we heard the Fade: 
And Men and Maids, who rather than ſit idle, 
ö In 2 


But our „ 
To all the Mirth and Jollity we heard ; 
Vituals we wanted and it's Want we fear d. 


We made « our Hunger to our Hoſtel Known 
1 She vow d ſhe had not in the Houſe one Bone, 8 
But what the Dog _ Dinner ame, i 


We join'd | = anger'd Fortyne wich a Curſe, 
| Then ſcratch'd our Ears; and both of us look'd 
7 worle, - 

| Than , MourningSlaves before a Hearſe. 


| Pipes, our laſt Refuge, we began to handle, 
Staying our Stomachs with a Penny-Bundle 
Of Indian Sot-weed, roaſted by the Candle. 

bh | ©. - The 
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The louſie Watch, as roguiſh as they're por, 
Now drum' d the hout of Twelve at ev ry Door, 
Which made the Jogtails give their Dencing oer. 


One Dam'ſel frighted chat it prov'd/{o late, 
Began to fcold and wrangle with her Mate | 
some laid the Fault on Rr me on Kr. 


| One fear'd her Father's Anger, chat ths fake +4. 
So te Ke another careleſs Jade, 
Thro' haſte, had bad left her Maſter's Bed unmade. | 


fx © * * 
* » 
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All were ed, each dreading: ſome 'Miſhap's 
Tom fear d the Cane; and Joby the Leathem ſtrap ; 
Another fear'd'Pridewell, that Cong * ONS 


L With aching Hearts their Reck ning they AC 
Which Redſtreak - Cyder roundly had n 
So paid their Fiddler, and away they danc' d. 


My Friend | and I were now the only Gueſt. 
We funk'd and ſometimes flirted out a Jeſt; 
But till wich Hunger ſorely were oppreſt. + 


ft (a=) 


My Landlord tired with the Day's Fatigue; 
In ſcraping Minuet, Country-dance and Jig, 
'Rubb'd Eyes, and cry'd Tm ſleepy as a Pig, | 


V Hoſteſs too began to gape and yawn, | 
And with her drowſic Hey-ho's wiſh us gone; 727 
Crying, before the Time, the Clark, fuck One, | 


een 25 
For one Hour more we offer d to compound: | 
At laſt her kind Conſent our Wiſhes crown'd.. 


Since you, ſays ſhe, are Gentlemen I know, 
And have a mind to ſpend an Hour or two, 
| Tho! late: Here, Peg, I'll leave the Keys with you. 


This welcome Speech our gen'rous Hoſteſs made, 
And kindly doing what ſhe freely ſaid, 
My Landlord and his Wife retir'd to Bed. 


| No School Boys when they've gain d an idle Day, 
Could with more Gladneſs leave their Books for Play, 
Than we receiv'd a Licence for our ar Stay. | 


Free 


L223 ) 
| Free from Reſtraint, Mirth's greateſt Oppoſite; 
| We now refolv'd to crown the proſp'rous Night, 

With ſome Figaries, that might yield Delight. 


We found we ſhould not of theſe Comforts fail - 
A rowlſing Fire, and wholeſome nappy Ale. 


At firſt we reckon'd our whole Company i: 3 
Conſiſted of that chearful Number, Three. ; 
But there were ſome we did nor hear or ſee. 


i, looking round our ſpacious Room by chance; 
We ſaw three four. leg d Mortals in a Dance, | 
F — and wy ring a-la-mode of France. 


When ud with playing near the Fire they drew: 
Two whelps were Clowns, and would no Breeding 


_ 


ſhew, | 
„ ut Puſs begg d Pardon wich ai fund Mew. 
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80 that, in all, we theſe Companions had, 
A Bitch that's proud, a Dog that was Love-mad, 
A ſwinging Boar-Cat, and an arch young Jade, 


We wanted nothing to improve the Night, 
But ſomething to oblige the Appetite  - 
For want of Food did Hunger a more excite. 


At laſt my Friend with a luxurious Eye, 
Beheld poor pamper'd Puſs ſit purring by, 
As fat as Porker batt'ning in his Sty. 


He calls the Cat, and takes him in his Clutches ; 
And when he'd pleas'd him with ſome Coaxing 
Touches, Oo: 
Adſnouns ſays he a Supper for a Dutcheſs. 


A Cat that's fat, all Gipſies do agree, 
Well dreſs'd excels a Coney mightily : >; 


Since they when hungry cat chem, why can't 5 
Na 


=. 9 - 8 
e 3 a 2 ; 7 
EF 5 1 5 . 3 5 
* * - 2 , * * 7 7 ad * 

2 3 2 82 0 Ve 8 
- 3 7 5 l 
9 ; 55 4 N 
4 F d 6 0 
. 
. 1 
; 22 $ 


Na * faid I, altho⸗ Bos quench'd my drowth 
With fat ning foggy Ale, to tell n 
* Corm'rant ftomacky's riſen to m much. 


And Kill the more I drink, it grows - 
1 could eat any thing, tho! ne er ſo coarſe, wh 
ACat: *Nouns ! I could prey upon a Horſe. 


Puſs thou'rt condemn'd, a Rabit we'll conceit thee ; 
Hunger's an Appetite that knows no Pity ; 
80 well we love thee, we ſhall this night eat thee. 


| The Wench ſtood by, and heard the Sentence paſt 3 , 
In Jeſt ſhe chought us firſt, but found at laſt 
Puſs in good —— for her Life was caſt. N 
| Then wond'rous Importunities ſhe made 
in Ji's behalf, and many Tears ſhe ſhed : 
Ar lat for Mercy in theſe Words ſhe pray', 


| Good, dear, young, 3 Cd if you 
Reſpect a Maid, as I believe you do, 


For my poor Sake to Puſs ſome Pity ſhow, 
Ry, 
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Beſides, I've often heard my Miſtreſs ſay, 
She's old and tough, tho* fat and full of Play: 
| His very-W hiſkers you may ſee are menu: 


With Age and midnight Wars he limping goes, 
And has this nine Years been, each Neighbour 
knows, 


Stallion to all the Sow-Cats in the Cloſe. 


One Eye is bad, pray look but on his Scars, 
See how his rival Foes have claw'd his Ears; 


4 | Indeed he's Food for nothing but for Bears. 
71 „„ ne 

10 

f Poor Creature t'other Day he was ſo ill 


O' ti Mange, he had not Strength a Mouſe to kill: 
Smell of his Hide, he ſtinks of Brimſtone ſtill. 


We fancy'd, as we found, ſhe did but dne 
Too politickly raiſe an ill Conceit 


Loo fave poor Puſs from being made Man's 5 meat. 


ler 
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Her Project fail'd, my Friend and I agreed, 


By both *rwas irrevocably decree'd, „ 
Tus ar ur ken without Dela mig le 


I hus "RAR being paſt, the Dice we took, 


Flung who. ſhould Butcher be, and who be Cook : 


And to be kill Cat was my Friend's i Luck. 


We lock di in Pe, leſt ſhe mould raiſe her Dame, 
Tell Tales to ſave the Cat, and ſpoil our Game, : 


Which would have kindled i in us all a Flame. 


When all was ſafe the Tragick Scene came on, 


The Butcher his Barbarity begun, | 
And with one Jerk the fatal Deed was done. 1 


His Neck he ftretch'd, and flung him on the Floor? 


For Life he ſtruggled, till his Pangs were oer; 


And tender Peg ſtood mourning by the Door. 


Whilſt-Life was labour ng to ſurvive the Stroke, 


And Puſs' ay wadling with her Neck quite broke, 


Per lampe, and cry*d *rwould move a Heart of Oak. 
| S As 


The Dogs, by'skicking, wght he'd been at Play, 
And touz'd him with cheir Pros: PPh: 3 


| et and dy d: 
Pep took on ſadly, hls much bely'd ; 
Had not the Dogs been Whelps if they had yd 


Bu when the 1 of his 1 was gone, 
The Dogs look'd firange, and paw'd them one by 
Smele ub his Mouth, and oed his dripping 


ru 


| At laſt perceiving by his breathleſs Head, 

Or ſtinking Tail, their Play-fellow was dead 3 
Pray what do you think the mournful Puppies 

ſaid? W 


Why truly nothing; but they both fat an 
They (ung Jib's fare wel in a howling Tune. 
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When apc thought meet 
His Taſk in Houſe of Office to complet, 
And wakyiis Butch'ry ready for che Spit. 


1 lag'd bekind, and in che Kinchep ey d, 
To coax and comfort up the mournful Maid, 
Who rais d with mu 


uch adoe kerdrooping Head. 


1 gave er ſuch eeyving Conſolat "IPO 
That made her lay aſide hey def u es. 
And heartily forgive our vile eee 


My Friend by this Time had his Bus'nefs done, 
| Beheaded, gutted, flea'd 3 and now came on 
My fkilful Cook'ry, as you'll hear anon. 


To truſs my Ven'ſon I no Skew'rs could find, 
But drew the Spit, and pole d at Puſs behind, 
| Hitting at ſecond thruſt the hole deſig d. 


O' th' Spit he ſtrutted like a roaſted Dragon, 
His Tail at length, but neither Head or Crag on, 
Sure Cook bad never ſuch a Roaſt to brag on. 
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I wound up Jack, fix'd Spit to my Deſre. 


For Cooks you know are cholerick at the Fire. 


The Dripping-pan I plac'd before the Grate, + 


In order to receive the luſcious Fat, 


That greaſie Quinteflence of Mouſe and Rat. 


Next this the andrirgh Bok $5060 wiki; * 
Which by ill Chance too little Flower contain d. 
 Ie-almeſt to an Emptineſs was drain d. 


To this Defett ſupply I ſearch'd all round 3 


At laſt ſome Series 1 in a Paper found, 


Prepar d to make the Child's gall'd Armit bound 


But ads in my Credit ſhould be loft, + « 
And Cook'ry blam'd, which ſo much Pains had coſt, 


With this, inſtead of Flour, I drudg d my Roaſt. 


So {kill'dApothecaries cheat the Taſte, © 


And uſe for Pearl as ſome have oft confeſt, 


Crabs Eyes and Oiſter-ſhells, Probatum et. 
It 
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It look'd fo plump and pleaſing to the Eye, 
So broad the Back, ſo fat and white each Thigh, 
And ſtretch d its Legs like Wings, as if t'wou'd fly. 


115 Beauty might have grac d a Lord May'rs Dinner, 
Tad ſuch a lovely Haunch; as I'm a Sinner, 
1 Girl of fo thſe Years old could ſhow a finer, 


1 Froth'd and dripp'd and very kindly roaſted ; 
With i its own fragrant Greaſe the F leſh I baſted, | 
And now and then a Sop i'th' Pan we taſted. 


As thick we e Cooking were, and thought no Harm, | 
- Ur came a glaring Caterwouling Swarm 1 
of furious Imps, that did us all alarm. 


Their Backs ſtood arch'd, and all their Tails were 
. 8 
Their Eyes like little flaming Meteors look d, 
And all their Talons ready drawn and crook'd. 


The 


A . Witch the — — 
' Who carry'd two ſuch Fire- balls in her Head, 


| Others « Garriſon o'th! Cellar mode, 8 5 
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Her envious Aſpect firuck us with a dread. 


In their ſhrill Mews they fer their Malice forth, 


Louder than twenty Bag pipes 1 in the North, 
And with their helliſn Diſcord ſpoil'd our Mirth, 


We loo d the Dogs, 1 Kill they gave no Ground; 


The Brunt they ſtood moſt bravely, till they found 


Their . by a Gripe receiv d a Wound. 7 


Then all the hen Hoſt confus'dly fed, 
Some limping to the top oth? Houſe half 4 


Each Party nobly did the Fight maintain, 
Long was it doubtful who the Day ſhould gain; 


Both Sides were wounded much, tho' none were ſain. 


The powr'ful, warm Effluvia's that aroſe 


From our Egyptian Roaſt, as we ſuppoſe, 
' Drew all theſe Furies hither by the Noſe, 


+ a 
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So bold * they at firſt came nig us, 
They's uu tad nor ehe food in. 


By this time 0 er asalmoſt enough, A, 
| I pinch'd the ſides, twas far W | 
'T hen bid the Wench 1 Cloth, and ſet the Loaf. 


'T was now high time I ſhould prepare my Sauce; 
But ſee how things Jametunes will fall ous en 


At laſt we were for Butter at a Loſs. 


I ſearch'd the Kitchen, Cupboards, and the Bar, 
| Each Shelf; but yet according, to my Fear, | 
No ſuch kind Sauce as Butter would appear. 


Bur in a Hole where Ee” e 
] found the dripping of a ſtubble Gooſe 3 
Which ſav'ry Unguent I was forc'd to uſe, 


I dab'd into > the Sauce-pan half a Pound, : 
Set! it oth? Fire, and ſhook it round and round, 

Bur 'rwou'd be Oil ! in ſpight of Fate I found. 4 
= | Then 
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Adding an Egg that addled was long ſince ; © = 
Thus toſs'd up Sauce for the Palat of a Prince. 


T, 
Next from the Spit my Cookery I drew, 0 
And diſh'd it up as Artiſts us'd to do: B 
No Rabit look'd more tempting to the View. 5 
Then down we ſat, I fell upon 4 Hane 0 h, a 
| * 

My Friend with the fat Kidneys ſtuff d his Paunch ; 
But Peg refus'd to ſup, poor {queamiſh Wench. 
Like Pig taſted tho! it look'd like Veal, . 

And with our Meat my Sauce agreed ſo well, 

No Epicure could eat a finer Meal. N 
When thus we'd upp, Diſcov ry to prevent, - 


Poor Peg, who was our only Confidant, 
We to * of the Remainder ſent. | s 


She caſt 1 it on the Dunghill i in the Cloſe 
By day-light Fifty Women, Men, and Boys, 
Were round it got, all wond' ring what it was. 


At 
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At laſt it was belie'd a roaſted Child. 
Some Baſtard by a barb'rous Mother kilPd, 
To hide the finful ſhame of being defil'd. 


| On which a Search 1 was s round the Pariſh — 
By the Church - ward ns, to find the bloody Jade ; 
But Peg 1 al, and the whole Truth betray d. 


Then home we 1 for Fes: only fe, 
Well fatisfy'd with our uncommon Meat . | 


| Thus hungry Dogs will dirty Pudding eat. 


» 
: : * * 
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7 Virtue's Cauſe, in Then s Fr nor Leaf 
Da gain our _ we meet our — 


at. Tins 


LE A 8D, Sir, with your 5 here, 
With your Humanity and Care, 

To ſee each luvalid has J uſtice, 
While now repos di in you the Truſt is, 


The Muſe tho old. attempts in TO 


To tell the Actions of paſt times ; | 
From 
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Which Invalids oft here have reckon'd ; | 


From firſt to laſt how they were taſs'd, 


What Blood they ſpilt, what Limbs they Joſt 


How in the Army young they went, 
Some with, and ſome without Conſent ; 3 
Some Sweet hearts had, ſome Children got, 
Some croſsd in Love, and ſome. were not; 
Who enter d as a Volunteer, 

And who was preſs from Parents dear; 
How fiſt they lead their Exerciſe, 
And how their Courage then Ka 
And when tranſported over Sea, - 

How ſome were ſick, and then did pry 
When Bandaleers were us'd, and when, 


Long Pikes there were for tatleft Men; 


How they were pleas asd with Drums and Trumpet. 


And how they lay with common Strumpets 3 
How ſome with Landladies were lying. 
And how er” oft them all; a crying ; 5 
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W > Gy on's and never pays, 
How Clap'd and Por f Ati thi 
| How they loſt all their Bag and Baggage 
At ſuch a Fight, with Nets for Cabbage; 
| What Cloathing and Arrears were due, 
How Colonels ated juſt and true; 
How ſome were punifh'd for their Crimes, 
How Wars broke out in former times 


And Enemies Ad dem Fateh 
How often we did them attack, 
How often they were beaten back z 
How ſome were kid, and ſome aid and, 
1 How ſome were taken Sword in hand; 
What Fortune ſome did make by Plunder, 
When't Lighten'd how they heard ie Thundet s 
What Marches, Countermarches, Flakes 
They made, and how ſome Routes had faules; 


6% 


How on their Ares they oft did he, 
How many Comrades ſome . 1 
By being frozen on their Poſt; 
How vet ſome Trenches were nd deep, | 
How they in them were fore d to keep; 13 
What Towns were burnt, what Bombs were flung, 
What Sieges rais'd, what Mines were ſprung ; 
How they cut off Communication, 
To bring them to Capitulation; | 
How ſome were ſegt to guard the Train, 
And others Paſles to maintain, 
What Oppoſition they receiv d, 
And how the Enemy they bray'd 
The Difference there is between | 
A Saker and a Culverin, 
A Falcon and a Pounder Shot, * 
How ſome went off and ſome did not; 
What Generals they ſerved under, 
What Officers were good at Plunder, 


Py 


Which 


—— — O 


ch 
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Which were beloy d and which were not, 


By whom the Victories were got; 
What Towns were taken by 8 i 
What Lives were loſt, and Limbs and Eyes 3 


How they at firſt in Battle ventur'd, 


How eaſy twas to them when enter'd ; 


Tho' they in midſt of Danger were, 
Their Hopes prevented them to fear; 
How ſome their Horſes were ſhot * 


| How ſome did Churches, Convents plunder $/01 
How ſome were kill'd in Field of Battle, 
How Trumpets ſounded Drums did rattle ; | 


What Noiſe and Outcries then were head, 
me Quarter cry'd, ſome Ghoſts appe eard ; 


What Booty Women got by ſtripping, 
The Dead, and Wounded for their Tripping ;. 


How ſome by Friends Diſcharges got, 5 
How enter d after and were ein;. 


As if that Fate had them decreed, 


For their dear Country to bleed ; 0 N off 
How 


(24). 
| When cloſe purſu'd for wicked Rapes ; 
In relating of ſuch vile Story ; 
How Women on the March did vamp, 
How they and Children lay 5 Camp ; 
And when they moſt a Midwife wanted. 
How aid by Providence was granted ; 
' How Pri wers.ſanne had long been made, 
Hon ſome had ſuffer'd by Blockade ; 
What Hardſhips others underwent, - 
| Thro' want of Food for Nowriſhment; 
What Towns were ſtrongeſt fortify'd, 
What Engineers were kilf& or dy'd ; 
Which Fort, or Caſtle or Redoubt, 

Or Citadel held longeſt bac? 

. How ſome incorporated were 3 

| What Colonels held Religion dear 3 
Who fought to conquer, who to ſave; 
Who dy'd a Coward, who dy'd brave ; 
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Who made a Fortune he Gdanc; i 
Who ran away and Won; 8 


When they enough of Snuff might tale, 


Who Snuff and not Tobacco low d, 
And who of both had well approwd: 
How Commiſſaries us'd to bluſter, 

Upon the taking of a Muſter, 

How Men on Furlough dead deſerted, a 
Effective prov'd before they parted, 
How ſome falſe Muſters had detected: 
And for it kad not been proteted; 
What care the Chaplains took of _ 
Who oft delighted i in Punch Bowls ; 

And how the Sutlers rich did grow, 
By Nick and Froth an empty Show; 
What deſp'rate Adjutants ſome were, 
How they did Damn and Curſe and Swear 126 
What harden'd Hearts ſome Surgeons had, 
3 Enough to make ſome ſick Men mad, 


Q 
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| When they the Hoſpital were in, 

| Who for a Cordial gave them Gin 3 

| What Articles of War they knew, 
How long the Aft in Force had been, 
Who had tranſgreſs'd and come off clean: 
How well a Point of War was beat, 

A March Reville or Retreat 

By ſome, while others ſearce knew how, 
To brace the Drum or beat Tat- Too; 

How ſome who lay out of their Quarters, 
Had like next Morn to hang i*th Garen 
For fear to ride the wooden Hotſe, 
Or run the Gauntlet which was worſe z. 
And all a long of Drink and Doxics, 
— ld of Fvies 
Unto themſelves, and to their Truſt, 
Who beſt knew how to whip a Figure, 
And not be ſeen no more than Trigger; 
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How many Reigns they had 178 in, 

Which of the King's and Queen' 8 they'd ſem ; 
What private Men advanc'd were, by IH THI 
Their Courage great, and Bravery z 

Who Subalterns and Captains made, 
And who Fiekt Officers deb vin 0 anode M1 
How ſome to Gen'rals had been rais d. 
From common Soldiers, God be pred; 
And how, tho old themſelves were Sromn, 

| They were ſupported by che Crown. 78 725 * 
Al cheſe things o'er and o'er are fad, 3 1 
| And others now not in my Head, | "BED 5 
When &'er they do together Meſs, "x Bo 
Which yield Diverſion more or leſs, 

| And will by them be ſtil maintai'd, VT 511 
Since they the Hoſpital have gain'd: 3207 
The Muſe thus having play'd her Part, 
Bain as a Pike Staff, without Are, 
Submits it to your Judgment great, 


And humbly from you do's retreat. 
How a.. an 
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So vel he does. Pay, and, N 
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Tre Lappen all ene 14 . 
And iy Work wer! or 
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Wich Bread * Al and Brandy z. 2. 
. . Brave, Boys, c. 
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So publick-z Spirit, bur few ev inherit, / ,. 
For generous Actions renowned; wad 

A Friend to the Nation; deſerves Commendation, 

; Let him then with ——_— be crowned j 
bal 3 nb | Brave 80 Se. 
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THE Poets likewiſe, do writ te e vim Supre, 
Fach one for to vie in tus. trac 


l Sir, IVI 
l drivers too, try what can do. 
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An ELEGY on 401 Lx SNB 2 
& 6 random Shot of bis Mofter's. 
fUST ſnarling Lap-dogs claim an Ez. 

And our poor Folly unlamented ane =" 
Muſt Siublꝰs Pranks alaſs, and ſprightly Air, 

Be now no more, his ſad Aunt Harry's Care? 

How oft (pox on him) has his drolliſh Mien, 

And, Tricks diverted his dull Maſter's Spleen 2 7 
Muſt now no more, with Head erected ſit, | 
And ſquinting Eye, to catch the falling Bit. 

Tho from his Neighbours he wou'd often ſteal, * 

They yet with Tears poor Foll's Loſs bewail : 
Bewail to think on his untimely End, 

Occafion'd by his beſt and deareſt Friend. 
O cruel Engine, Inſtrument of Mars | 5 
Why was thy Muzzel level d at Snub's 'A—ſe ? 
Why flew thy Fury in ſuch mighty Haſte 2 
And unregarded flew the harmleſs Beaſt ? 
Dor Engineer r more cruel, not to look 
Before that careleſs fatal uw you took; 5 
VVV 


The quondam Favourite of his Dolain, 


01 may kind Hezw'n to me propitious 100 prove, 


With a dear Promiſe ever to be kind: 
Then Crefus ſelf, with all his mighty Store, 7 T 
Or potent Prince whom trembling Slaves adore, i; 
In Wealth or Power can e re ſuch Sweets enjoy, 


| As I, while you my conſtant Thoughts i. 


0 


Had dey Mackine been happly poizd in Air 
Poor Jolly ſtill had been your darling Care: 
poor thing, ** and 1 Ps 


* 
4 
ar Fa 
1 
8 &$ 4 
_ 


From @ Lovzx e bis MisTRESs, _ 
] 0 Ge I felt Love's painful Smart, 
” While Hopes and Fears alternate. rake my 
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That I map gain the only Fair T love, 
To deign at laſt and eaſe my love-fick Mind, 
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In you Mhatever I could: wiſh I find, 
Nor ought can want, if Celia 


kind: 


May Heav'n then Wy that nothing may pre- 


vent 


Our future Happineſs and feet Content; 
But may we ſtill a conſtant mutual Flame, 

| Throf all the various Scenes of Life the ſame, 
To the laſt Moment of our Breath retain, Cn 
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1 — 


— d 
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my ITAPH on 4 22 bo died Dronx. 


TER E. lies babe H— who by drinking, 


Fell faſt aſleep to his F riends thinking ; ; 
And took ſo ſucet a Nap t that he, 


No more could wake his Friends to ſee. | 


Then warning take hard Drinkers 1 
Leſt you like him aſleep ſhould fall; 
e deaa drunk die, 


For want of living ſoberly. 


To 
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e G21. wort woH 


To His Grace the Dube Us DORSET, 


* 3 — 4 -& 
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0 much oblig d, and in — Wag 2 
How ſhall the Muſe, my. Lord her Tribute wy * 
What muſt I feel, by your Indulgence e 4 
Fr d to my Wiſh, and happy to my Taſte} l! 
Happy, in all my fondeſt Hopes cou'd plead! H 
5 My Fame, my Fortune, my Convenience ada! 
ret where s the Pow 'r of Speech to make i it E 
Where are the ue e T TRE wou'd not bluſh 

7 to own E- 2 
Or what Proportion bears the niceſt A 
To the leaſt Raprure of a af Heart 3 


Oh! 1 not Heax'n, in Pity to \ Mankind,, 11122 
Pour d its beſt Bleſſings on the bounteous Mind. 
And, t: taught its God-like Subſtitutes below 1 
Jo feel the Tranſports which chemſelyes 75 A 


How had the Heart that's grateful, been oppreſs'd}! 
How ſunk beneath the Weight of being bleſs'd, 


How 
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How poor a Help were all the Thanks it pays, 
Or all the Wikhes its beſt Pray'r conveys. 
But ſince, my Lord, by long Experience tenght, 

You've try'd the Worth of ev'ry gen'rous Thought, 
With what a Ten-fold ardour Virtue gives, 

Far above all that Avarice receives: 3 
Accept theſe Thanks, Ae 

Which felt no Breath of Dedication Air, 
„ 


| May he that sd e heed Dick, 
Wide as your Will, extend your Pov r to bleſs ; 
Warchful to lend unaſking Merit aid, 
And beckon modeft Virtue from the Shade ; 
Still may you ſpread your Bounties uneonfin'd, | 
And multiply the Joys of Human kind! 
Still reach the Heighth of all this World can boaſt, 
And be moſt bleſt, becauſe you bleſs the moſt, 
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'D E AR Margaret now to » fing, 

The Muſe to tune her Voice would brings. ; 
To celebrate her happy Birth, — 
Among her Friends, in Joy and Mirth z 
Since Time, cee Tears has roll'd 155 


And brought her, in her Teens to Nap. "IT 2 1 
A joyful Day! When off are thrown | # 
Her Hanging Sleeves, for r i 
Her round- ear d Cap, for Lappit-Head, 


Which, to wear longer, Miſſes dread. . 
May then this Change auſpicious prove, 
And gain from ev'ry one true Love 3 * rig 
She is ſo ſweet, and mild a Creature, 
And ſhows ſuch- Goodneſs in each Feature. 
Ado d with Ianocence and Duty. 117 
The Heighth of excellence in Beauty, \ 11; &f 
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| She's happy in Her ſelf and Friends 
And ſhines ſo Bright the Muſe deſcends ; 


* * 
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75 17722 and Certainy 
33 5 bis very good Pn r=2ND 


Sake 
Recor of bis Health, in 1716. # 
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1 N vain, Alas l my Friend, yon ſtrive, 
To die your pannick Fears: vat! l 21. 911. 
With Motion wingid, our Yearsdo fiyaway ; bf 


No Virtue can approaching Wriakles ſtaj: 
To all- ſubduing Fate ev n Virtus sſelf'dA Prey. 


Il. No 


No Seel, "ITN nor Prayer can 
Tyrannick 5 | 
Nor will the ſube let Art of Man, | 
Death's fatal pointed Ire aiage : | TN 
His Hate admits from Love no ſwoet Alay; 
Ad his grim Beck, enen ith 
Tr ingrateful Summons all Mankind obey.. 
= * 
Enchain d in dark Abodes below z ĩ 
Hurls Tyrants to the dreadful Deep. 41 
: The Deep of Death we all muſt know: 07 
: All wk who ſhare in Nature's various Store, : Big til 
Some ſoon, ſome late, muſt hes th! Shyianſ,,- 
£ Shore; 1740 4 
The Noble, Valiant, Wiſe, muſt be no more. 


NS 
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All, all alike muſt one Time die, 
The Gay, the Witty, Fair, and mum 
Nor virtuous ANNA's Piety 
Cou'd her dear precious Life e! 


From Deatb, alas! there's none Exemption have 


So Falls the Monarch, as th' ignoble Slave, 
Without Diſtinction, huddled in the Grave. 
. 
Not the Victorious EUGENE'S Fame, 
| Nor conquering MARLB ROUGH'S Power, 
The furious Rage of Death will tame, 
Nor ſave them at their deſtin'd Hour: 
Impartiat Death on them alike does wait; 
| Nor will their Glory's, 7 rophys, Wealth, or State, 
Avail to o ftop inevitable Fate. | 


C55) 


Fools that we are, our Time to waſte, 

In dredd of what we're ſure nuiſt come: 
_ Life of in ſelf decays too faſt, 

It necds alas! no hurry*ng en: YL 
Since then we know that Deat#'s our deffin d Fate, ö 
The Gerceſt Shocks of Time let's bravely wait, $ 
Nor fearing when to die, our Pains anticipare. 

VI. 
The dire Alarms of honid War, | 

The raging Tempeſts of the gs, 

The noiſy Wranglings of the Bar, 
And the lrigious Ci s Caſe 3 : 
All theſe, my peaceful Friend, you vainly fi £ 
In vain Expedients for long Life you try 3 < | 
At your appointed Hour, you wy, | my Friend, ( 
| muſt die, 4 


Y, 
l 
Fa 


is foggy fickly Fumes you idly fear, va 
And vainly 2 for aner Ai 


( 256 ) 


= 
You're ever in che Hahd of Fate, 
His thredt'ning Arm attends you fill, x 
His Dart will frike you, ſoon, or late, 
Do what you can, go where „ 
Tir unwholſome Town you un with fruitleſs Care, 


IX. 


That feet, that plealant, charming Seat, 
In all its Bloom of Summer's Pride, 
. Deatb alas ! is no Retreat, 
Nor will it crembling Maſter > Ti 
When Time, your Glaſs of £0 run out ſhall ſhow, - 
Thoſe lova Improvements you muſt quit, and 90 
To take a ; ſcanty melancholy Room below. 


bn og 
Six niggard feet of ſordid Clay, 
At F-—bhall for a gloomy Grave, 
On that ſurprizing diſmal Day, 
1 all the Lot of Ground you'll have: 
Your coſtly Goods muſt to another fall ; 
Another Tenant muſt poſſeſs them all ; 
| Who muſt furrender too, when Ro ſhall call 


x. 


The kind, the 1 fair One too, 
(If any fair One you adore) 
Muſt take her final forc'd Alien, 1 
And neꝰ er expect to ſee you more: 
In vain ſhe'll plead arreſt by Beauty” s Charms, a 


In vain you'll fold her in your dying Arms, 
Whilſt cruel raging Death your feeble Love diſarms. 


2 


(253) 
On the LADIES wearing Large Hoops. 
HE fam'd Lycurgus found a Way _ 
By Garments Rent, ("tis me? 


The Female Beauties to diſplay, 
To tempt the Youth to wed. 


pen | 8 4 ** * 
* * 
5 A "3a. 


Bur had the prudent Spartan known, 
The Uſe of Hoops ſo wide ; | 
Without thoſe Arts, they might have ſhown 
What here no Women hide. - 


On Mr. Lax the Bookſeller at the BATH, 
making r pay double for - OW bis 
Books. 

LD batter'd Debauchees, ſays Gay, 

For what they cannot Do muſt Fay; ; 

80 theſe, by Lake, it is Decreed, 


Shall pay for what they cannot Read 


(259) 


On @ Late Review. 


«O-morrow the Ladies all 89 o the Park, | 
To ſee the Review, and get each 5 
For it has been ſaid, that che Troopers ride bare, 

| They being nex·eloatk · drt withoutBreeches this year 

Tho' as the Great Brel, all Danger to ſhun, 2 

Left his Breeches behind, the faſter to run; 
It is, now, no wonder, if Soldiers ſhould Gre, 
Their Breeches to Ladies, to wear while they live. 


P 


— 


* 
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| On a yourg Lapr's Fan, A Dan 


THis Fan furl d, like Cupid's mm 

| Sends Death to every Heart; 

When furt'd, it doth his Quiver Wow: 

| Where every Stick's a Dart ; 

In Glos Hand, a Fun can prove 

Th united Armoury of Love. 

Rs e 215 ger 


1— 


+ There are 10 Breeches in the Contract for Cloathing. 


(-260 ) 
On Mis O'B—=—n By Captain Ls F—t, 


Gripture! * ve read, 32d h do belebt 
Her as compleat, 25 God created Eve by 5 
This Diff rence only, if compar, we find, £ 
Eve na. one, but ſhe e al Mankind. 


4 


— — 


— 


Gag 


On Mrs. T———LL, at the BATH. 
Ray 8. r "F254. $2 r * Ry 


QUE N Hibernian Fair * 
Tis well that Cecil was in Britain born: 

Elſe Beauty's Ne muſt have ES the Pri rize, 
And Elb Hearts \bmit' Eye 


ANACREoN's Petition to VuleAN for a Sil 
ver Cup, WS 5 
O ME Maſter of the Gabe Trade, 
Give the Word, and nate it made. ¹ 
Not either glitt ring Sword or Shield, bn ee 
We Topers hate a bloody Fiel, 


(26 ) 
we charge | in circling Bowls at x. home, . 


. So make a chund'ring + gene | 
7 But, hark ye, Fd have no high Flights, © V4 H 
Of Art, reſembling Starlight Nights. noten 
| Neither Orion, nor the Bear, TEN” ent“ 
Shall adorn the Silver Sphere; * dose 
994550 Ire 


We never leave our Cups till Day, 
But fairly drink your Stars away. 
Rather let teeming Cluſters roll, 


A ſwelling Vineyard round: the Bow! 3 
Place Cupid too, and Bacchus chere, 
And near the Lip, my willing Fair, . 
That all at once I may embrace Ws W 
My ſparkling Wine, and d loving Las. oY 


Sil 


+ | A cant Word for a large drinking Veſſel. 


0 * « : f ; "7 
(262) 
262) . 


Ax Ack rox, to his Mipreſs WS 


AVE you ; not heard of Mole 
1ransform'd to Stone, as Stories ay. 
Or Pandion s Daughter taking Wing, 
With Swallows on a Chimney ſing ; z 
May I become a Looki ng-Glaſs, 
Bleſt with Reflections from your Face: 

May I your happy Garment be, 

48 | Daily'to bear you Company; 
Wou'd I were liquid as a Wave, 
That I your ſnowy Skin might lave, 

or I arich Pomatum were, 

To melt into thy Charms, my Fair, 
A Girdle to enfold thy Waſte, 
Or Locket pendant on thy Breaſt, | 
Oh! any Thing, that touches you, 
Tho' but the Lining of your Shoe, 


(263) 


Epigram. Bu chAN ARI. 


Auper eram Juvenis, Senio confedtus inert: 
Sum locuples, ben! quam ſorte in ttraque miſer ; 
Quando frui poteram rebus, mibi copia deerat 5 

C 1 nunc ſupereſt, fruttus et 7 uſus abeſt. 


IMITA TED. 
HEN young, I was as poor as 7 
Grown Old, am Rich as Creſus ; | 
| Yer fee how Fortune, when ſhe wills, 


Can ev'ry way diſtreſs us: 


When I my Danae could poſſeſ : 
I had no golden Show'r, | 
Now while I roll in 1. ere 


Im impotenty Poor, 


R 4 


( 264 ) 


 Bpigram upon a Fat Fellow. 
4 
8 10 P Friend, and be, 
What yet may = © 
In Future Ages heard; 
In doleful wife, 
Here under lies, 
A Ton of Guts inter d. 


I 


Earth, lye thou light, 
Upon the Wight, 3 
For ſure he was thy Brother; 
Then ſhall the Crow, Y 
Have Puddings bf — . 


And one Hog root another, 


| Another on the ſame, 


7H EN Fatty walks the Streets the Pavers cry, 
| God bleſs you Sir ! and lay their Rammers by, 


Voice 


( 6g) 


Choice of a Wife, 


: . * 8 : 5 

* 2 £7 3+ ©” 

. £4: IL-4 Ad; 4 
* 
—_ 
'ERE 1 ke Wife, : 

r : . WW. 
e 1 4 


As Kn 5 

She ſhould be briſk, pleaſant, * merry, 
A lovely fine brown, Ws 25 
A Face all . own, 


With a Lip, red and round as Cherry: i 
- 

Not much of the Wiſe, 

Leſs of the Preciſe, 

Nor over reſerv'd, nor yet flying, 

Hard Breaſts, a ſiteight Back, 
An Eye full and black, 

But languiſhing, as ſhe were ang 


(#66) 


And then for Dreſs, 
Be't more, or be't leſs, 
Not tawdry ſet, nor yer meanly ;_ 
And one Thing beſide, | 
Juſt, juſt ſo much Pride, 
Aa may ſerve c kerp her honeſt and cleanly. 


in: Ws — CCI — — — * 


8s O N G. 


A Struggle ki Mazs and VI Mus. 
a | 2; 
ARS alarms me, 

Cloe charms me, 

Both contend to gain my Heart; 

Ta to Battle, | 

| Where Guns rattle, 

But from Chloe cannot. part. 


i 
1 Hy 5 5 1 


When ſhe's ſmiling, 
Hopes beguiling, 
My fond Heart with Pleaſure AY 
I to grieve her, 
' Ne'er will leave her, 
Hours but an Empiy , 


NI. 


Let the Wretch, of Life grown weary, ee 
Seek the Paths that lead to Gh M 
Whilſt with Chloe I'm poſſeſſing. 
| Boundleſs Pleaſures paſt —_— 


— 


Ubon a LApy, who JET TOONS" to . 4 
GENTLEMAN in the DARK. 


M 424%, in vain you ſtrive to e 


Sight, 
That which i is born to Pleaſe, can never Fright. 


Cates 


bens ) 


Satan (we read) can like an Age 2 
But never that a Saint coal look like him : 
You, ſhould you try ten thouſarit Ways to do't, 
No more can hide your Face, than he his Foot; 
Not, but we | feel the ſame Effects From * X94 
As thoſe who Re! Apparitions vier. 
We ſtraight grow Pale, and even a too; 
Till with a Glance you break the chin ſpy 
And ev'n in Night, Day dances in your Eyes. 
Should Spirits in ſuch tenpti Shapes appear. 
They'd make my Fleſb riſe ſooner than my Har; 
Such Ills as theſe, will guard us ſure from Evil, 
And ſooner lay, than pepreſent the. 2 


„ 


o e ＋—— — 


Q 5 ow 8 der ee f TS 


TOR RN all ye Cupids, break yu Bows you 


Darts 1 


A . £ 
: 3 
2 
_ - * 


And think no more of wounding humane Hearts; 


is. 1 
in | (THE £1 7s 


Regardleſs 


(269) A 


You 1 in vain, W 5270 3A - 


Alas! ſhe's dead! — Death, 
Relentleſs rob'd her of her roſey Breath; 3 
In vain the did her wondrous Charms diſplay, | ; 
All chat was Bright, and Beautiful, and Gay, | 

She had, yet Fate has abr ber am vy. 3B 


* 
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On the new pere in » Tx1nITY-Cor.- 
LEGE PARK, Dublin. Jo the | Rever 
Mr. Tromps0x, Full of the Hh: Cor 
LEGE, April 1722. POET a 

: {part 5104 WT* 


be + O lofty Flights, ee, si, a Pupil fon 3 
. 5 T 130 1 4 5 | 


Nor gentle Muſes. feeble Aid. implore . 
Apollo 8 ſelf has firung the ruveful Lye, 5 


"1641 4 — 


Who only cou'd m une Brain inſpire, 


And ſet my Breaſt (as you may do theſe Lines 4 
5 on Fire. 

: To thee, O College Park, theſe Strains are ſung, 

for tht, my Voice is tun d, | and Lyre is ſtrung ; 


7 


of 


(#5) 
Of thy — and — ſweet Retreat, 
Now Rows of Trees a b Scene 5 ar, 

Which will in Time keep out the ſcorching Day; 

Between theſe Rows of Trees, on either ſide, | 

You view the Country in it's rural Pride; 

A various Scene the wide ſpread Landſkip yields, 

Oer rich Encloſures, and luxuriant Fields ; 

Here Water purling from a living Spring 

To this Retreat, the Nymphs and Muſes bring: 
Still kindly ſhine with bright refulgent F lame, | 

Indulgent Phebus ! on my Verſe and Theme, *. 

Till wond' ring Friends, and Academics ſee 
A beauteous Place the Park, — a Poet me: $- 1 

g Gay flouriſh that i in Charms, as I in Praiſe, Os l 

Both daily brighten'd by thy potent Rays 3 

Still as 1 warm, in Raptures riſe or glow, 


Let verdant Walks more ſmooth, more lovely grow 5 


; | A 
3 


n 
Let to Hng ſuately Trees 1 — and rife, 1h 
Wi grabs greet pon in the Stiel. 


So much bor Phabus — God of f Verſe, way, 
Bright, . ; wy , 
Fair Wadpr's Pack to ſhine, and Pope, "nd is to 
And now methinks inſpired Fancy ſes r 
| Green pleaſant Walks, dem d with lovely Trees; | 
By Art diſpos'd in beauteous Order — No, 
Too much of Art, and Order will not do, 
They tire the Sight, and ſink Deſcription low. 
I muſt with Order, ſweet Confuſion place, 
And Art muſt have ſweet Nature s various Face ; t 
Confus d, i in Harmony they both combine, _ 
To charm the Eye, and make a Proſpect ſhine, 
Such then I form my Scene, ſuch let it be, 
And ſuch I think it is, if I can ſee. 


If Fancy pleas'd, impoſes on my Sight, , | 
Then call it Whim, or a poctick Flight. 
80, ſince my Muſe is on expanded Wing, 

| High let her fy, and ſweetly let her ſing ; ; 

But here, my Theme, not Inclination fails, 

And much it's want of growing Charms bea; 1 

I view the Park, now in it's Infant Bloom, 8 
Void of the riper Charms of Years to come; 

| A young Plantation riſing, juſt begun, 

Unbleſt as yet with one warm Summer's Sun ; 
The Walks ſcarce trac'd, ſcarce yet a gentle Breeze 
Is heard to whiſper through the thin leaf*> Trees, | 
No tuneful Noiſc but ruſtling Branches made, 
Nor cloſe Embrace, to form a pleaſing Shade 


Yer 1 I muſt own tht Improvements neat, and fine, 
And ſhew a gen? rous Thought, and good Deſigns ; 
VU pbraid your Predeceſſors want of Spirit, 


And argue your ſuperior Senſe and Merit. 


(273) 


Alps time an honeſt: Wreteh, we find, 
Whoſe Years and Comforts equally declin'd ; 
He in ew Wives, had two domeſtick Its, 
For each had diff rent Age, and diff*rent Wills ; 
One pluck d his black Hairs off, and one his grey 
The Man for Quietneſs did both obey; 
Till the whole Pariſh faw his Head quite bare, 
And faid he wanted Senſe, as well as Hair. 


4s 


M O R A L 


He that meddles with Women, had beſt look has 
hiak 5 
For tho? he be cautious, chey're-likely: to rout him; 
The Ugly and Airy, the Formal and Gay, | 
The Wits and the Fools, have all Tricks in their 
Way. 2 0 


„„ VIIS EA, 


(24) 


* 


VXMSEsS, occafin'd by a GENTLEMAN'Ss paſſing 


a ſleepleſs Night in the Apartment of a very 


agreeable young LADY, at 4 VILLA near 
Dublin. January the 6th, 1741-22. 


8 * EP HON who choſe to be benighted, 
And loiter'd late to be invited 
Spoke not a ſingle Word of going, 

Beſides the Ladies ſaw it ſnowing 3 

And truly having not the Pow'r 
To ſend him out at ſuch an Hour, 
They ſaid, you cannot think of ſtirring, 
He bow'd and ſtay'd without demurring. 


Qboe, in Years of Beauty blooming, 
Whoſe Senſe appears without aſſuming; 
Wich fair Diſcretion till to guide it, 
And fifty other Charms beſide it, 
Left Sirephon ſhould repoſe on Benches, 
Or pigg, perhaps among the Wenches. 


H 
A 
+3 
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Beſpoke the -—_—_ of their Ch 
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r own Apartment kindly gave bin 


A Manſion worthy to receive him, 


Where all Things in their proper Places, | 


Pens, Paper, Patches, Pins, and Laces, 
With Books devotional and witty, 


We're rang d ſo orderly and pretty, 


Asev'n to thoſe, who had not "Ry her, 


No ſooner had he got to Bed, 
But ſuch Adventures filbd his Head, 
(With which the Poets entertain us, 


Of Jove and Leda, Mars and Venus) 


That tho” the Night was cold and ſnowy, 
| He could not reſt but rav d of Chloe. 


Some Hours ago, within theſe Sheets, 
Repos'd a Paradiſe of Sweets; 


Here lay my Chloe's pretty Head, 
And here, her lovely Limbs were ſpread ; 


82 1 


6) 


Here n the ay) her 1557 Breaſt, 
the Muſe forgets che reſt. 


And here 
With ſuch Reflections growing madder, 
He wiſh'd a thouſand Times he had ber; 2 
Or that her Image in a Dream, 
Wou'd come, and moderate his Flame. 
But Sleep permits him in Deriſion, 
Not ev'n to violate her Viſion ; ; 
For Innocence i is Heav'ns Protection, 
And Jove himſelf gave ſtrict Direction, 
That not a living Thing in Nature 


Should hurt a Hair of chat ſweet Creature. 


Thus Strephon ſelf tormented lay, 
Expecting the returning Day,; 
Then tells the Nymph in doleful Numbers, 


How much her Bed difturb'd his Slumbers. 


But fure, he did not well conſider, 
How little Honour there he did her ; 


„ 


(27) 
Since all who have the Joy to know her, 
This juſt Encomium muſt beſtow her; 


_ Who ſees her ſmile, or hears her ſpeaks, 
Muſt lie a | thouſand Nights awake, 


But 1 Pede not Hevn be chanked, a 
Such Conjuration in a Blanket: 

Or how her Sheets ſhould have ſuch Magick, | 

To cauſe a Deſtiny: ſo tragiek; 

Where I, ee - 6s 

Could ſleep if Chloe were not there. 


a 1 * "ow 
Fan $ os f 
- - 


The 1e thy Gagen e U PTY Mrs- 
-TRESS, 


J Wane thy Converſe 1 and gay, 

To paſs the tedious Hours away ; 

1 want thy pretty Tongue to talk, 
And entertain me when I walk ; 


S 3 — 


(28) 
I want thy Voice my Soul to chear, oY : 
Thy Voice is Muſick to my Ear; : 
By all that Good and Sacred is, 
I want thy pretty Lips to kiſs ; 
I want thy Boſom to repoſe, 
Thy Boſom, ſweeter than the Roſe; 
In that kind, ſoft, and gentle Breaſt, 
My ſecret Thoughts ſecurely reſt ; 
No ſelfiſn Views, no private End 
Can tempt you to betray your Friend; 
I want thoſe Eyes to make me gay, 
Thoſe Eyes, much brighter than the Day; 
| Inſtead of which I'm forc'd to look | 
Upon the Fire, or elſe a Book; 
But Oh! How dull muſt either be 
To Eyes, that have been us'd to thee. 


> 


De 
—_ 


—— 


le 
A Receipt for a Love-fick Marv. 


HEN I dear Chloe do begin, 
Your Heart like mine to move; 


You tell me of the crying Sin, 


Of unchaſte lawleſs Love. 


„ 


How can that Paſſion be a Crime, 
Which gave my Chloe Birth ? 
How can thoſe Joys but be divine, -_ 


Which make a Heav'n on Earth? 


m. 


| Towed, Mankind the Prieſt trepan'd | 


By ſome vile Fallacy; 
To diſobey Gop's great Command, 


| Encreaſe and multiply. 


S 4 


7 
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Wa that Love's a Crime, content 5 | 
But this allow you muſt; | 

More Joy in Heav'n when one repent 
Than over Ninety juſt. 


Sin then, dear Girl, for Sa 8 Sake, 
| Repent, and be forgiven ; ; 
Bleſs me, and by Repentance make, 

A Holy Day in Heaven. 


An ACROSTICK. 
Ech Charmalone, ſet off with niceſt Art, 
Leaves but a weak Impreſſion on the Heart; 
Indeed, where Beauty join'd with Virtue meet, 
Zeal in good Actions warm, a Temper ſweet, 


All muſt admire— As I with Pleaſure view 


Beauty with Virtue join'd, and Goodneſs too: 


Excelling 
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Excelling ſtill, may you each Day improve. | 
To raiſe our Wonder, and encreaſe our Love; 
Happy in all Things here, and bleſt by Gods above, I 


Exalted high as Fortune can aſpire, 

Until you reach the heighth of our Deſire. - 
Shine far above our Female Beauties here, 
They Planets are— do you a Sun appear. 
Accept of this, the Tribute of a Friend, | 

| Condemn not theſe imperfect Lines I ſend, 
Each Letter will deſcribe the Namethat I commend. 


SONG 7 DeL1a. 


ELTA's the brighteſt Laſs I've ſcen, 
She doth by far excell, 
| All other Nymphs upon the Green, 
I ove her dearly well. 5 


( 282) 


* Would draw an Angel in; 


Adorn'd with cv'ry matcheſs Grace, 
She'd tempt a Saint to ſin. 


From her, I ſometimes ſnatch in haſte 

Ke perth KB 
I'm ſo delighted with the Taſte, 

No Tongue can tell my Bliſs. 


E would thoſe Eyes that ſweetly ſmile, 
| Beſtow one Glance on me; 

The Monarch of the Britiſb Ille, 

I could unenvy'd ſee. 


1 # 


4 AppREs _ a Youth fo bs Father, 

Leavim bis Family to execute a ſpecial Comm 72 
fon abroad, in behalf of, and, af the a 

| Bs of his CounTRy, | 


ONG fix'd 1 gaze upon the pregnant Cowl, 
That with black Hue contract to form a Show'r, 
Then ſeck a Covert from the threat'ning Streams, 
Timmerge me low within the Tide of Grief z 

When ſudden the kind Monarch of the Skies, 
| Throws off his gloomy Veil, and ſtops my Flight, 
While with his — Face he ſcatters ev'ry Fear. 


How many Paſſions crowd upon my Mind? ds 
B Oppoſites of F ear, of Grief and Joy, 
Tumultuous claſh ; but blended Love alone, 1 
The double Love of ſelf, and Patria dear, 
| Divides me to another Self: Whene' re 
J only ſeek my private Good ( tho? large). C 
United Love and Grief pour in and occupy, E 
My nobler Part, and ruinous deſpoil it 
of that which makes it noble, and the whole 


Plunge 


( 284 ) 


Plunge in the Waves of Sorrow Tin buoy'd up, 


My. nes Head——Dul wan da, 
Upon the Brow of ſweet Maria, whillt, 

The wedded Pair in vain with me combine, 7 1 
To quench the Patriots burning Zeal with Tears . 
But rapid ot it flames, and you command, 
Your Love to fx upon your Country's Good, 
Our Eyes to weep, its pendant Deſtiny. 


The Cauſe is dear, and you'll ſecure it; then ; 
| Like Paul you pray, and Bleflings without End, 
Give Solemn ; not like Him yop fad declare, i 
That we your Face ſhall ſec no more, nor we, 
Like his Miletian Train grieve hopeles, yet, 
As they, N you weeping to the deſtin'd Shae," 


W Whilſtall the generous Champions of the * "rat, 
Bring 


their Off rings, and with us intreat, 


t God propitious would receive our Pray'r. 


Ce) 


Odovereign King! T hat wich thy Scepter ſmoothſt 
The Surges of the Main, whoſe Mandate ſtils 
The Lhperburean Force, and calm each Stam. 
That mounts, _—z— 
And ſinks: —— with the Sea: 
Who ſteer” ſt the Oæean cutting Pine, it's PRs 
| Direfting in the mazine- Paths; mayſt bon. | 
Hide in their Cxves each bluſtring Blaſt, /yet-ſend;,' / 
Such Breaths as may conſpire to ſwell each Sail 
And ſhoot the Ship along tlie unoven Heights. 
May Angels ſteer Her to Great Albion's'Shiores, - 
There land their Maſter's 5 Charge, and him convoy 


Up ſafe to Honour's 8 Fane; W here ſeated high 
Let be his Perſon; ſo our Cauſe, for fire,” 
We all dwell near his Heart, and i in his Breaſt, 


With ſolemn State a Common-wealth rakes Place: 2 

Where, 0 = Influence Divine | Set [> Chief, 

And open every Thought that may conduce, 
To give us Favour in the Royal Parent's Eye; 


And blend our B—'s with Great D—'s Fame. 


Then 
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ö Then mounted ſtrong upon his Guardian's Wings 
Quick may he fly, and each oppoſing Medium 
Give Way, and all unite to ſend the Man, 
Whom with extended Eyes we wiſh : Return'd, 
May we behold his Head with Honours crown'd ; 

- Whilſt with immgrtal Pleaſure he proclaims, 

To all the liſt ning Lovers of their Good, 

Their happy Rights immutably defended. 

Then may they all take up the Trump of Fame, 

| And blow his virtuous Deeds, ſound all abroad, 

That B— bears the Prize, for he has fav'd the 

„ e 


Thus have! aipp'd i in Aganippe's Stream, 
Advent rous dar d to ſing a Parent's Praiſe ; ; 
Sure only dipp'd, for thoſe who cannot ſwim, 
Will rare their Depths exceed; if I exceed, | 
"Tis with a ſtrong Deſire to rove and wade 

In larger Space, and ſooner learn the Art. 


(49) 
4 ODE 
On the Storm in hh His Ma JESTY's Sh; 
the Canterbury, Joft all her Mafts. By th, 
Reverend Mr. De Viel, Chaplain to the * 
5 . | | | 
I. * 
IT H flowing Pomp and beauteous Pride, 
The floating Pile in Harbour rode; 
Proud of Her F reight the ſwelling Tide, 
Reluctant left che Vellers Side, 
And kiſs d it as ſhe flow d. 
The Waves with eaſtern Breezes curPd, 
And ſilver'd half the liquid Plain; 
Her Anchors weigh'd, her Sails unfurl'd, 
Serenely moy'd the wooden World, 
And ſtretch'd along the Main. 


* - 
> 


+ The Ship was then in the Bay of Biſcay. 
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The Native Wonders of the Deep, 
Preſs to admire the vaſt Machine ; 
In ſportive Gambols round it leap, 
Or elſe at awful diſtance keep, = 
In Homage to their Queen. 
. 


Thus while we ride in gentle Gale, 8 . 
Diſſembled F riendſhip waits on Power, 

But early quits the borrow'd Veil ; | 

| When ſad Misfortune ſhifts the Scale, 
And waits but to devour. 


1 
In vain we fly approaching Ill; ; 
Danger can multiply it's Form, 
Expos'd we fly like Jonas ſtill, 
And Heaven, when it's Heavens Will, | 
| Ofertakes us in a Storm. 


(8g) 

VI. N 
The Diſtant Surge all foamy White, 
Foretels the future furious Blaſt, 
Preadful tho' diſtant was the Sight, 


| Confederate Winds and Waves unite ; ; 
And menace every Maſt. 


Winds whiſtling thro' the Shrowds proclaim, 
A fatal Harveſt on the Deck : 
Quick in purſuit as active Flame, 
| Too ſoon the rolling Ruin came; 
And ratify'd the Wreck. 
| Thus Adam ſmib d with new-bora Grace, 
Inform'd by an Almighty Breath, 
Thus the ſame Breath ſweeps off his Races 


Diſorders Nature 8 beauteous Face, 
And teems with inſtant Death. 


1 
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Shorn of her Pride, the Veſſel rolls, 
And as by Sympathy ſhe knew, 
The ſecret Anguiſh of our Souls, 


With inward deeper Groans condoles, N. 
The Danger of her Crew. 
X. 
| Now what avail'd it to be brave, n 
On liquid Precipices hung, 
Suſpended on a breaking Moe? 1 0 WMS 
Beneath us yawn'd a ſea-yreen Grave, Soc 
Which filene'd ev ry Tongue. FE 
i 
The faithleſs Flood forſook her Keell, 
And downward launch'd the lab ring Hotl, il * 
| Stunn'd ſhe forgot awhile to reel; | His 


And felt (or almoſt ſeem'd to feel) He 
A momentary Lull. 5 


XII. 
Thus in the Jaws of Death we lay, 
Nor Light nor Comfort found us there; 
| Loſt in the Gulf and Floods of Spray, 
| No Sun to chear us, nor a Ray 
Of Hope 


but in Deſpair. 

XIII. 

The Seas encourage this Deſpair, . 
While certain Ruin waits on Land; 

Should we direct our Wiſhes chere, | 


Soon WE recant the fatal Prayer, 
And wiſn to ſhun the Strand. 


Ar length the Being whoſe beheſt, 
Reduc'd a Chaos into Form; 
| His CU wud his Power confeſt, 
He ſpoke —— and like a God ſuppreſt, | 
Qur Troubles and the Storm. 

2 
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A. ODE 
To CnrzTwoop Eusr Ack, Eſq, on hi 
Birth-Day. 1 


Hic Dies, Anna redeunte; Feſtus. Hon. 


2 
** * 


1 


WAKE, bright Orb, begin the Day, 
That gave Euſtacio happy Birth ; 
Unopen'd Roſes chide thy Stay, | 
Ariſe and chear the e Earth, 


Fly dull Care, be far away, 
Leet ſoft Content enlarge each S 3 

And Pleaſure's kind, diffuſive Ray, 
Deſpotick Paſſion” sF orce controul. 


May Harriſvilla, lovely Seat, 

With ſuch a Train be often grac'd; 
To glad Euſtacio Good as Great, 
And crown his hoſpitable Feaſt. 


It 


| Ar 


it 


n 


It muſt be ſo: Each vicious Mind, 


Will to the Vicious pleas'd repair, 


And where the Virtuous Virtue find, 2 


The Good, the Virtuous will be there, 


Hail happy | Scene, and happy He, 


Whoſe Moments paſs in ſuch Repoſe ; 


| And Thoughts that Angels raptur' d ſee, 


uch Charms as Virtue only knows. 5 


The pebbled Walk, th enamel'd Green, 


It's calm refleting Lord receives; 


| Whilſt He in Shades, recluſe, unſeen, _ 
The World and buſy Faction leaves. 


| To read the wide Creation through, 


From that to it's Creator riſe : 


And him by Contemplation view, 


Whom he'll enjoy beyond the Skies. 


Tis: = Upon 
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Upon HarRrI1sTown, By C.. E. Fjq; 


go= 03 Care, from Noiſe, from ev'ry Buſtle 


free, | 
Poſſeſſing all that with my Soul agree, 
Willing with ſoft Retirement to pleaſe 


My ſprightly Fancy, and my youthful Days, 


Whilſt others wildly do in Town reſide, 


_ Confuming F ortune, and advancing Pride; 


Where one on Cblce looks with longing Eyes, 
And for Perryna's F ace another dies, a 
Where Plays and Stews all Kind of Vice do ſhew, 
The Loſs of Fortune, Health, and ev ry Woe, 


Which Youth debauch'd too ſurely undergo. 


Then far more happy I account my Lot, 
The Town deſpiſing, and it's Ways forgot, 


Thus far, from all its wicked nauſcous Strife, 
In Country live a pleaſing, harmleſs Life, 


Diven 
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 Divert my Thoughts, indulge my wakeing Muſe, 
The firſt I flatter, and the laſt I chuſe, 

Since Thoughts I mention, and ſince Muſe I name, | 
T'll fing the Country's well deſerving Fame : 

Its pleaſing Proſpects, and its wholeſome Game, 
How Nature ftrives to beautify in Dres, 
The many Charms that Harriſown poſſeſs, 

By Art defign'd a noble old Retreat, 

Fora wiſe + Man diſtinguiſhably Great, 

Old lofty Rooms, and ſpacious Halls do tell, 


How free he ſcem'd to live and to excel, 


in all Things grand, inimitably well. 


From diffrent Views you many Scenes can ſee, 
Your Mind ſtill fed with ſweet Variety, 
Here various Scenes divert in various Ways, 


And Art and Nature labour for to pleaſe, 
EE _ 


+ Lord Chancellor Eftace. 
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Here lengthen'd Walks of Gravel form'd by Art, 
A roving Fancy to the Mind impart, 
The raviſh'd Sight can ſcarce the End deſcry, 
Which beautifully pleaſing charm the Eye. 


. And Graſs and Gravel interwove are ſeen, 


And diff rent Trees depaint a diff rent Green, 
One verdant Walk does gradually ariſe, = 
And falling gently equally ſurprize, 

And many Trees do there together grow, 


And pleaſing Shades to Solitude beſtow, 


The ſtately Firs do there in Rows aſcend, 
And Trees with Apples loaded, ſeem to bend 
The Laurel blooming, and the mournful Eugh, 
The prickly Holly edg'd with Silver Hue, 
The lofty Aſ, the hardy Oak is there, 

The one for Building, t'other for the Spear. 

| To cloſe this, Scene an Iron Gate doth ſhew, 
How well the Vulcans by their Skill do know, 
To give aBeauty by cach artful blow. 


Beyond 


(20) 


Beyond this Gate a Chviſtal Lake you the, | 

And walks arround with Rows of Trees agree z 
The finny Race this large Canal ſupply ; 
The red ey'd Tench with Fins of yellow die, 

The nimble Trout, the Carp bedropt with Gold, 
And Silver Eels in circling Mazes roll d, 

| Above this Pond a verdant Hill aſcends, 
| In Fields and grazing Flocks this Landſkip ends 
=: The Ground declining leſſens then your View, 

But walking further you're ſurpris'd a-new; 

Under a nodding Bank the Liffy glides, 

| And forms Meanders with its rapid Tides, 

The Earth with Water, Trees with both combine, 
To pleaſe the Senſe, and make a Proſpect ſhine, 
Hills peep o're Hills, and Fields on Fields ariſe, a | 
And Towns and Groves the diſtant Scene ſupplies, 
Till your Sight's left in fleecy Clouds and Skies. J 


So much for Proſpedts, Game's the other Part, 
n Share in Fancy and in Art, 


Here 


( 298) 
Here wherring Partridge are in Covies found, 
And Flocks of wild Ducks on the marſhy Ground, 

The lonely Wookcock, and the Larks that ride; - 
And ſinging ſweetly eccho all the Skies. 


The clam'rous Plover, and the whiſtling Quail, 


The watchful Snipe, and the hoarſe creaki ng Rail, 
The Fowler here, of Game can never fail. | 

The fearful Hare in thickeſt Covert lies, 
But when ſhe hears the Dog's approaching Cries, 
Before them ſtarts, and quick as Wind ſhe flies. _ 
They ſtill purſue and ſcent out ey'ry Trace, 
Fach Trick, each Maze, each artful Double tries, 
To ſhun her Fate, alas in Win. ſhe dies. 


Of all the Sports that dif rent Fancies us. | 
Hunting moſt pleaſes, and delights my Maſe. 

For Health of Life, the Reliſh, and the Bliſs 
Doth ſympathize, and is preſerv'd by this z 
Hunting was ſurely by the Gods deſign d, 

It clears one's Spirits, and unbends our Mind, 


Coned 


(299) 
|  Correfts the Ills a flothful Life beſtow, 
And makes the Blood thro purer Channels ow. 
With this Diverſion, and with this Retreat, 
 Pleas'd with ſome Friends, contented in my State, G 
= I'd weave awhile my Thoughts of being Great, 


- 


To Mi EL Iz ABE Tn EUSTACE, on forgetting 
o celebrate ber Birth Day in 1 741. 
D EAR Miſs, altho your Birth-Day's paſt, 
In my Remembrance it ſhall laſt : 
And when the next revolving Year 
Will make that happy Day appear, 
It ſhall be kept with Joy by me, 
And in great Splendor you ſhall ſce. 
Colours ſhall (flying in the * 203. © 
Salute the Birth of one ſo fair; 
And Guns well charg'd ſhall roar aloud 
Your Praiſes to the liſtening Crowd 


* Alluding to the Ship on the Stand, 
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Some Verſes ſhall be written too 


Expreſſive of my Love for you. 


From this, if Living, I'll nat ſwerve, 


For this, and more, you well deſerve; 


And more than this if I could ſhew, 
Would be much leſs than what I owe. 


3 


APATTERN for the LADIES. 


S diff*rent Poets various Subjects chuſe, "AL 


To be the Matter of their lab ring Muſe, 
So I would feign purſue the Rules of Wit, 


And raife a Subje& to my Genius fit. 


I natur- d Satyr always fills the Page, 
When Youth's advis'd by thoſe grown dull with 
*Tis then the Time that Men Reformers turn, 

Correfting Faults, when they no longer burn | 
EE Envy | 


(361% 
Envy the Youthful of their ſprightly Flame, 
And turn Adviſers to commence a Name. 


But Youth and Spirit both in me conſpire, 
To tune my Mind to Love, and ſoft Deſire, 
Adore the Beauties of the Female Race, 1 
Applaud their Virtues, but their Faults diſgrace. 
Since Nature form'd them like the Angelick kind, 
The ſame Perfections ſhould adorn the Mind'; : - 
Not the whole Sex, by this I mean to blame, 
: But ſuch as ſtrive to chequer out their Fame, 

By Arts deceitful, and as ſullen Airs 

| Bloated with Pride, and ſunk with pannick Fears: 
This Day they're eaſy, free, and over-kind, 
The next they vary, fickle as the Wind, 
Tormenting Diſcord racks their lover's Breaſt, E. 
With Hopes and Fears alternately poſſeſt 
Coquetiſn jilting Airs do others uſe, 


Seeming to pleaſe, yet willing to abuſe ; 
Such are a Subject for a harſher Muſe. 
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The Prude's, the next, the worſt of all I've nam d. 
She mimicks Virtue, and for that ſhe's blam'd, 
Let Beauty's mighty Force poſſeſs that Fair, 
All muſt deſpiſe, and none can cer revere; 
The Fair ſhould ſhun all Scandal and Deceit; 
And form their Beauties by th this new Receipt 3 


A3 even "A 8 ſhould ſurprize, 
To ftrike with Sweetneſs the Admirer's Eyes, 


Truth, Innocence, Good-Nature, look Serene, 


Should be the Appearance of their winning 
From Pertneſs free, and ev'ry look that's vain. * 
Virtue ſhould always be their conſtant Guide, | 

And with good Breeding add a decent Pride, 

Such is Eliza, ſuch ſhould all admire, 

he's Angel all, what more can Man deſire; ; 

wen all the Fair but imitate her Ways, 

They's never. fail of univerſal Praiſe, 


 Refpice 
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Refpree Finem. 


UCCESS will abrays crown ** 
Who wiſely looks before he leaps 3 - 
For he who raſhly ruſhes on, | 
Falls in the Dirt its ten to one. 
Like filly Paris, ſurely no Man 
Pre went a gadding for a Woman ; 
Had he but thought what he was doing, | 
When he fo madly went a Wooing, ” 
Or ſerious Thoughts hat: he but fell in | alt © 
| When he ran off with Madam Helen, 235 
He might have liv'd, — and ceralh Iam ' 
Hector 'd been glad on't, ſo wou'd Priam, _ 
They might have fat both by their own Fire, 7 
And not have ſeen 7 roy made a Bonefire. 
Had Midas, that old greedy Elf, 


Not been ſo covetous of Pelf, 
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He might have liv'd by far more happy, 

Have eat more Bread, and drank more nappy : . 
For all he touch'd or ere laid hold, 

Was ſtraightway turn'd to ſolid Gold: 

But all he did, was but a Farce, 

He ſcratch'd and had a golden A 


11 


* 


Nas 1. 2 2 . optimus ule qui mini- 
mis urgetur. Hon Ack. 

ILAIAppp's the Man whoſe Words or 8 
Stands charged with the feweſt Faults, 

: Faults ev'ry Man alive muſt own, 

Let him that wants them throw the Stone; 


Why ſhow'd I quarrel with my . 


For what he poſſibly can't mend? 

A peeviſh Mind, a crooked Feature, : 
Alike are given him by Nature; 2 
And both alike ſhould Pardon claim, 

What's not our Act can't Merit blame. 

ä The 
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The Plan abo yes by Viewe's Laws, cy 1; uf 
Whoſe: evefy Ac meer 123873 00 
The Life of Man alone doth lead. 4 11¹⁰.Ha 
For vicious Mem re always dead; 11... 1 ed A 
To hveiis only, to do good. Dail a om 3N&W 
Virtue; is the Heroes Food. At D dim ne bak 


p 206 Stud 10 2 30a an aid? 


* 


A Tranſlation 57 pk , , lat ter Par: * ©. 19:6, 


Sah of UVENAL. 


40 {16300 L IEM HONOOY vel art 1 nn 
WHAT: ſhbirt we prey But 1 de Bod 

dees „ / 0% gibt it nun 
What thy Affairs witf dus and's via for the wiloT 
Inſtead of Pleaſant, 1 what i is beſt they'll give, 


EEE eee 


Dearer to them than to ourſelves we live. 


| We; by BRAG Iinßölle and ftrontz amen! led. N 
2 EKA AT HA $6 Aare 18 

A Wife defire and Fruits of Marriage 

| But then 18 tis only known't'Oinniſcient 1 1H ww 
How great a Soft dir Wife; or Rake our Sor nis 


prove. 
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But if you'd ſomething aſk or ſomething vow, 
Your grateful Thanks unto the Gods to ſhew ; 

Tour Pray'rs thus offer Let me always find, 
| A Body healthful, with a perfect Mind. 

Grant me a Mind that's firm, and fears net Death, 
And can with Thanks reſign it's lateſt Breath ; 27 
Which knows not Wrath, nor — 
And greateſt Teil to downy Beds prefers =— 
—— This by yourſelf, may always be obtain'd, 
True Bliſs by Virtue's .only-to be gin d; 
Fortune her Godſhip looſes when we're wiſe, 

Folly alone ex her tothe Skies 


Wrote i in 4 "REF GK 3 8 Book 4 the 
Hiſtory of SYLVIA and PaYLANDES. 


W H EN Sylvia's Hiſtory Aral, RPG 
Her wounded Heart for wrong'd OAavio bled ; ; 


Wend 


N * . PP 
2 9 N br * 9 . 
25 Ws of * 
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Mauch ſhe ule tlie falſc;un grateful b. 
So to ibaſe the Man, who lov'd ſo dear: 
Thought all the Miſeries which Sylvia felt. 
The juſt Revenge of Heav'n' for baſeſt al 
But, when ſhe ſaw Philander's T wi? 
| His vile deluding Arts, and Perjury, | 
Sh' inclin'd to pity the poor Fair ingrate, © 
And blam'd the Man who taught her firſt Deceit: 
Declar d if Men falſc like Philander prove, 
That Women juſtly may like Sylvia tore: 
And (ſince her Lovers too are apt to range,) 
— Bravely reſolv' d, ſhe'd. give a Looſe to Change | 
And turn a very 1 in Revenge. 


Upon a pretty voun WIr Dow's — ad Fire 
under the * TEA-KETTLE., 


1 ; 


A Pretty Widow, young and gay. 
Impatient to regale with Tea ; ; 
EE Sat 


* SY. 
* - 
"30 - 7 „ 


Than flam'd, or kindled higher z | | 
She puff d and pok d, and puff d and pok'd with IU 
| The Keule Simmer -d. but it would not Bil. 
Obſequious Nas was call d at laſ t. 
Who kindled many a Fire paſt, 
E To try her wonted Skill ; oni, DAE Br 
The Bellows knew her wonted Touch, 
( The Fire blaz d and burnt as much, 
As paſſive to her Will: | 
The ſinging Kettle freight grew boiling Hot, 
And Jerks highty pleas'd is fill che fert. 
So have I ſeen a Vi is Fair, 
With yielding Heart, bur ſcornful Ar, Þ 


s — „*ůt et 48 
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In vain diſplay her Charms; 


Her Lins ſpending fruitleſs Breath, 
To fre her Breſt, 2 00 0 


Till kind, = wiſer W. came, 


3 as well as blew the am'rous 


SS : | 4 A * * * , 
— pe % & —— | . 
Femina E 2 
* 1 EA 0 . 


2 rubet, paller, bil note . e 
Hec quoque Femineo, propria ſunt Generi. 
| Cornua Luna facit, facit bec quogue Femins mat 
nil bec autem menſe, ſed illa die. 


Thus i in Engliſh. 


The Moon looks ends pale, oi. 
And ſtroles by Night in ering Paces ; 7 
Theſe Qualities we alſo find 

Are proper to che Female kind : 


% 


* The 
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Tue Moon makes Horns, and Woman too, 


If try d, may make a Pair for you: 
The Moon too, changes once a Month they ſay, 


kle Woman twenty Times a Day. 


ꝛ— En” = T . * _ — 
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H Y Gift my cab. Fg thy Gife I ſee, 
Ti. an Image of my ſelf to me; 

Far other! Pleaſure would thy Gift beſtow, 
25 fy ſelf, my fair one, ec, the Mirror ſhow. 


The | Debe contratted, then had been too age 
F, or ſuch a Worthling ever to diſcharge ; 
But no ſuch T houghts can diſcompoſe me here, 
My! Heart's already yours, and I am clear : 
For an my Heart that beautcous Form of thine, 
Morc bright appears, than in the Mirror mine. 


4 „ 


7 


But i his Fe hola chane to re 


* 
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On MATRIMONY, 


* 
= 


L 
Hur v the Marin fuch a YA 
i Beneath a ſhady Bower, : 


Where he may fully Love embrace, 


And cool himſelf each Hour, 
Il, 


# 


And like another better, 
His Happineſs, without Delay; | 
Will ceaſe, and prove a Fetter. | 


III. 

* 
* . 

. © Þ*5 


Moſt Marriages are often found, Woes 
Thus happy, thus unkind, 

The Young, the Ola, join in che Round, 
Some dete, few but are blind. 


U4 


((,332)) 
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£14T&aM.v0 
Let Thoſe who. would promote this State, 
And none but Thoſe be ved, 
That They may wiſo, when tis too late, 
3 8 hub ni wth 514 GN A 
7 o be unmarried. | "0 
- 934d 01.3 2 WAY 1 af i 15 
To 1, 
| : ” 
WouULD7 * — for once excuſe, | | 
% re erd tb: 210 © 
A Cotſwold, cho advent rous Muſe ; | | 
s © 
And, condeſcending, think no Scorn, 
To ſhew Regard to Race bolom; 5 


A Breed of Banthons, ahh now ons 
A kind Protection, worthy you; 


They would, tho? they have loft rf 
Who carefully did them attend, 


* 
. 4 [4 Af 


That Loſs f. uryive, with Pleaſure OY 
And happy be, in ſuch, a State; : 
Oh ! may you — R whoſe tender Care, 
Was ever known fo. be ſincere, 


Receive 


Receive them Hoy, a8 Py ro ſent, 4.5 a8 


In rig, not in Ae 3 411 U 
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+> Op Tenge. 
z RALEIGH alike for Arms and Arts renown,” 
Firſt brought the ſocial Herb on Britiſh Ground I 
The Plant he lov's, and cheriſh'd, ſoon became | 
A Sharer of his Fortunes, al his Fame: o 
Both were 'purſu'd with Envy* 8 Counterblaſt, © | 

| — Yet both, in 5 ng of Envy, long ſhall laſt; 
His Fame, to Britain ſacred as her own, *© 1 wt 


His Plant, a Jewel of the Britiſh Crown. 


Attend the Mats by which to > kong bo Fai arr, __ 


Women have no Diſimulation therez 
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The Maid that's chaſte 1 furiouſly repel, 
All the Attacks that would thy Paſſion tell ; 
Back from her Breaſt thy am 'rous Ed ſhe'll more, 
A Banquet deſtin'd to a purer Love: 
To ſuch Attempts the Widow is not coy, 
Eagerly panting at the well-known Joy; 
Sportive ac firſt, ſhe'll dally with thy Flame, 
But ſuch her Dalliance her Deſires proclaim : 
The Courtizan will hear thy looſer Tale, _ 
And Jeſts obſcene her poiſon'd Heart unveil; 
The wedded Dame will ſilently approve, 
Nor fears the tempting Overtures of Love. 


2608 Ul — eng 

A PROLOGUE, 

| Defigned to be ſpoke by a YouTn of Tele 
Tears of Age before the FREE Masons, | 

WERE 1 a Stranger, how amaz'd I'd be, 

A Company ſo grand, ſo great, to ſee, 

Of thoſe who Lovers were of Maſonry. 

But when our Great Grand Maler I behold, 

| The Caſe i is _ and the Caule | is old: 


Fax 
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For who me Kind was b the needy Poor, 
Than this our Great Grand Maſter TULLAMOORE, 
Another Peer, MowTjov I need not name, 
Like him has gained an immortal Fame, 
| Who would not ſtrive at leaſt to imitate 
Actions that were ſo Worthy and ſo Great. 
Oh! then what Joy and Pleaſure muſt it be 2. 
To ſee a Peer ſo bountiful as he | 
Plac'd at the Helm and Rule of Maſonry ? I 
A Thought ſo Great, Me, tho' a Child, doth fire, 
And with the Love of Maſons doth inſpire. | 
Like to a tender Bird that is not fluſh, 
Nor &er had wander'd from 1 its native Buſh ; 
| Who'd ſeen his Father fly t the Buſh vefore, 
Doth burn with eager Thirft and Love to ſoar ; wet 
Until by Length of Time full Strength 3 is giv'n, 
Then takes the Wing and upward flies to Heav a, 
Juſt ſo am 'L that am a Maſon” 8 Son, 
I alſo thirſt until that I be one: 
But now farewel, ill hoping, when I'm fit, 
: Jato the facred Ledge you'll me admit. | 
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The DISAPPOINTMENT, 
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ONE Morn as I at Break of Day,” 
Into the verdant Fields did ſtray, 
I faw a Nymph mote bright than vos 

_ My Fancy quickly mov d; 

e Wind about her Garment phyd 
Gently, a if *t had been afraid 
To diſoblige the tender Mad, 

You'd thought cach Breeze had lov'd, 


E 
Of Aolus I | jeaſous 3 
And t wards the lovely Syren flew, 
| wu ſhe did him and me undo, 

By hiding i in ſome Cave: 
1 ery'd aloud, oh! lovely Thief, © 7 
Return my Heart, and take my 0 
But ſhe, alas! ſent no Relief; £ 

So left 1 me there to. rave. 


8 I ſearch'd ; 
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fearch'd 4 at length the Place Tfoungs! 704 0 


Where ſhe lay ſtretch*d upon the Ground,” | 
With Joy I made the Fields reſound, ___.. .....- 
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But Daphne was ner Name + 


1 
A Creature 1 bad often n ; N 
5 4 * 
And was of her fo weary grown, 2 
That quickly ſhe was left alone; 
2 1 e r 
Extinguiſn d was my Flame I 
»01 bis _degtobs & 40 
—— — * — 1 
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FENVY's polſon's x 

Are levelf'd againſt Men of Parts; ncbebMt ARA 1 
And chat Detraction which attends ln 

Seldom leaves em ill it ends em? T o 


But then, this Happineſs they have, | bro 


It's bury d with them i in. cheir Grave 
Though they feel it all their Lives, © the 

Their Funeral it ſcarce ſurvives, 
050 So 


Winne pr rr re 
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Fake your Glaſſes my Rogues, and drink Health to 


(318) | 
$0 the greae Sir — 
At whoſe Character they all pull, 
Who now they brand with Rogie and che. 2 
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Wirn her o em as ſhe far at a real. 
Old * Sarab delighted, thus ſaid to each Gueſt, 


the Root, 


Whence ſo many fair Branches, ſo thrivingly ſhoot; 


Ah! Madam, quoth + Jack, with a Bow moſt 

profound, _ 1205 24 

The Branches thrive beſt, when the Rose DE 
| Gr d. 
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mo on a certain Efeninat Pz EK, 


5 


AS Nature — $ Clay was s blending, 
Uncertain what the Work would end i in, 5 


whether a Female or a Male, 
A Fin drope in and tur he Scale 


prong 
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VAIN A Art indeed e artempr Diſguiſe, y L 
The Piture's cola, ſe her Eyes ._- 5+ = 


On the C OnzL 15x erected by Mr. Nan in the 
vi 8 at Mh. 


Taue in the Middle of the Grove, 
< r ſtand 5, erefted d gas, 


EPITAPH 


Who liv'd a Beau, and dy'd . ; Poct. 
Leet then bis Dreſs maintain tis Fame, 8 
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E PIT AP H un M. nr. A 
HERE lies a good Wife, who dy'd with Remorſe, 
Leaving behind her, — Huſband ar and Horte; A 
Had they with her dy'd, ff ſhe would have been bet, 


r 1 1 


Tho- * Hb both ai at Reſt. 
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"Ap by the Author for himſelf Forty Nears 
hence, he being at preſent only hikes le-. 


HERE lies an ancient Bard, let al all Men wu. 


; i 17. 7 17 
Who, firſt was bor a li, then turn'd a Beau: 
1 2 7343 321 2 2 10 1 ET 
| Two Burials thus i it was his Fate to have, 
| „ in 97 22 Aale be — "why 
re Hand. 
4 1 1 Ci F . 
HERE lies the Man, et all Men know i Ir, Ig 
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His Works immortalizs his Name. By 


